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CHAP. I, 

v^HEERED by the prospect of soon seeing 
some of the beloved friends of her youth, 
Adelaide quitted her pillow at an early 
hour> iand prepared for her expected excur- 
sion to the convent of Santa Catherina; 
but soon her pleai^ng hope was disap- 
pointed by the arrival of a courier, who 
announced the speedy approach of the Mar-* 
quis of St. Viviers, who^ he said, had nar* 
rowly escaped with life, from the attack of 
VOL. III. B some 
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some banditti, who had also badly wounded 
one of the servants. 

All was now bustle and confusion in pre- 
paring for the unexpected arrival of the 
Marquis, and Madame de Beauvais could 
not think of quitting the chateau at such a 
time. * 

With spirits more than ever depressed, 
Adelaide returned to her own apartment. 
She sat down to write to the Lady Abbess gf 
Santa Catherina, informing her of her near 
vicinity, and of her intention soon to fix 
her residence for life in the convent, where 
so many happy hours of her youth had 
been passed. This letter she gave to Nan- 
nettc, to be dispatched by a servant to the 
convent, and the young woman soon re- 
turned to inform her that it had been sent 
off. 

Nannette, however, stammered, and look- 
ed so confused, while assuring her lady that 
her commands bad been executed, that Ade- 
laide could not avoid being particularly 
struck with her manner^ and instantly con- 
ceived 
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ceived an idea that the girl was deceiving 
her. Shocked at this suspicion^ ilhe fixed 
her eyes on Nannette with a look of ear- 
nest grief xind'penetration, and mentioned 
her surmise; warning the girl at the same 
time, as she valued her peace both here and 
hereafter, not to become an agent in any. 
deception, which would most certainly in 
the end bring about her own inevitable. 
r4iin, 

Nannette coloured, turned p?ile, trem-l . / 
bled, and at last burst into tears, and fell aW*^ 
her feet. '^ ^7 *. 

The youthful artless Adelaide saw in this 
conduct evident marks of penitent guilt. 
She spoke in a voice of soothing pity and 
encouragement to the young woman ; who^ \ 
sobbing convulsively, exclaimed — '* I do 
not deserve your goodness, Mam'selle. — 
I am a wicked wretched creature, and have 
sworn the most dreadful oath to be secret 
and faithful to my employers/' 

'^ Such oaths are, I believe, not binding,. 
Nannette," said Adelaide^ after a short pause 

. B 2 . of 
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of surprise and fear — "JB«t as yovt regard 
the favour of Heaven, immediatefy consult 
some pious confessor, who is better able to 
inform you of their extent than I am.** 

Nannette hid her face, and again wept 
violently. At length she r^ise^ her tear- 
swolleii eyes with a look of unfeigned sor- 
row to Adel&ide, who gazed on her in silent 
amazement and concern, and said — '' I did, 
Mam'selle — I did once say before Father 
Baptista the confessor, who sometimes 
cfomes to the chateau, that I believed oaths 
i^aken to do wicked things were not bind- 
ing, and he said, ' certainly not; but that it 
was a very great and deadly crime to take 
them at all; and that all the amends we 
could make would be^ to forsake them, and 
do penance for our wicked folly/ — And 
this has sometimes cheered my heart, and 
sometimes vexed me to death ; for if I keep 
them, what will become of my soul ? and 
if I break them, I shall be ruined and 
turned out upon the world. — Oh, Mam'- 
selle^ if you wo»ld be so gracious as to 

promise 
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piHmiise that I should not be left to want^ 
and forced to go on in my bad -ways, I will 

tell you all/' 

"I will provide for you, most assuredly^ 
i^annette^" replied Adelaide, in faltering 
accents, ''provided you are inclined to 
good." 

'' I am, I am, indeed I am, dear, good 
young lady/' cried the poor deluded crea- 
ture, bursting into a flood of grateful tears 
- — '* You have saved me from destruction, 
Mam'selle,^" she continued, as soon as her 
grief permitted her the power of speaking 
•—''Ah ! I was so innocent and happy, and 
gay as a lark, when I first went with you, 
Mam'selle, to that frightful abomination 
place, the Castle of St. Viviers. Do you re- 
member, Mam'selle,how I was- turned away, 
-.because the Marquis pretended not to like 
the sight of young women in the castle ? 
It was all a story,'-and he is the wor«t and 
fleceit fullest man in all the world; for in- 
stead of being sent home to my poor honest 
parent at Bochibrt, I was carried to a fine 

B 3 chateau 
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chateau belonging to one Chevalier' Bion- 
ville, a wickeder man even than the Mar- 
quisj arid there I was coaxed^ and flattered^ 
and dressed. — and — oh, Mam'selle ! ray 
brain was turned with vanity — I thought 
myself a fine lady in a minute ; and — and 
I — I was quite undone." Here Nannette 
again wept bitterly, and Adelaide recoiled 
in affright and sorrow. : 

When the unhappy girl had recovered 
her speech, she continued — " For some 
weeks, Mam'selle, nothing was too good 
for me, and I verily believe I was crazed 
with pride; when all at once the Marquis 

seemed to take no more notice of me 

so don't hate the sight of me, my dear 
young lady ; but I was afraid of losing all 
my grandeur and finery, and so — and so — 
I — I listened to the soft speeches of the old 
Chevalier Bionville^ and beoarae tea times 
worse than ever. — And then I lived such a 
wicked life of gaiety ! — But at last the 
Chevalier came home one evening in a 
most terrible passion, and told. me that he 

had 



^ 
\ 
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had discovered that his ward, the Chevalier 
de Valmont, was going to ruin himself, by 
running away with, and marrying the 
young English lady, Mademoiselle Vernor, 
who the Marquis had been obliged to send 
away from the castle, for putting a thousand 
wicked vagaries into your head. Mademoi- 
selle ; and so " 

'^ My poor Henrietta ! ** sighed the horror- 
stricken trembling Adelaide, anxious, yet 
dreading to hear the continuation of Nan- 
nette's tale — ** What may have been thy 
fete!" 

"Fate, Mademoiselle!" stammered the 
guilty Nannette — ^^ why, have you never 
heard any thing of the young lady since 
then. Mademoiselle?" and now the pale 
confounded looks of the girl added a thou- 
sand new fears to those which already tor- 
tured the soul of Adelaide, who had scarcely 
power to reply. 

'' Alas! I have not. — Unfortunate mis« 
guided girl, inform me now what is become 
o( my beloved friend ?" 

B 4 NanRctte 
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J Nannette for a moment stood quite 
C aghast; and then, b ursting into tears, fe ll 
^/jat the feet of the you n^ lady, and sobbing 
.^^y violently; exclaimed — ''I will tell you, 
i , JVIademoiselle, I will indeed, if you will 
*^* tpromise to forgive me for my wicked, :cruel 
doings — Oh ! if I had but guessed what 
would have become of my folly, Tm sure 

the Chevalier should never have '' 

'' For mercy's sake, delay not to tell me 
all," again cried Adelaide; and Nannette, 
not daring to disobey, continued — '' Why, 
Mademoiselle, after the false, deceitful Che- 
valier bad told me about his ward's going 
to run off with Mademoiselle Vernor, he 
swore that he must prevent it, and so he 
would bring the — the young heretic to the 
chateau, and' punish her well for daring to 
think of having the Chevalier Valmont. 
And so, what does he do but employs a 
wicked, spying valet-de-chambre, whom he 
had placed about the young Chevalier, 
even from his infancy, to take Mademoi- 
_ selle from a convent in Grenoble, and bring 

her 
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fier to the chateau ; and sb^ Mademoiselle^ 
the wicked Valet pretended to be very fond 
of his master, the young Chevalier, and pro- 
mised him that he would help him to take 
Mademoiselle to England, as the Chevalier 
was expecting to be obliged to join his re- 
giment in a hurry ; and so the valet got her 
away, sure enough — and as sure she was 
brought to the chateau^ while M. de Val- 
mont thought she was on her way to Eng- 
land, and set off to join his regiment/* ^ 

'Again Adelaide had nearly sunk back 
/ lifel ess, but the cry of terror uttered by 
fannette recalled her fleeting senses. 

'' There, there!" shrieked the miserable 
girl, ''M knew*— I knew that you never 
would forgive me — Oh ! , what a sad, sad 
wretch I am !*' 

Adelaide put her hand, before her eyes, 
and motioned to the girl to proceed. 

" I will — 1 will. Mademoiselle, for if you 
never could bear the sight of me again, 'tis 
no more than what I well deserve- for my 
wicked folly. — Poor Mademoiselle Vernor 

B^5 was 
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was in strong fits when she was brought 
in to .the chateau — and she kept on crying 
and bewailing all that night; and would 
shriek so if the Chevalier Bionville came 
near her, that 'twas terrible to hear her ; 
and threatened such vengeance from her 
country and her friends — and I, poor silly- 
headed fool> never once suspected that the 
Chevalier Bionville was in love with her all 
the while. — Holy Mary help me ! that I, 
that was brought up so virtuously, should 
ever belong to such a set — Ah, Mademoi- 
selle ! I beard enough when I was at home 
about being so vain and proud of myself, 
-and of my beauty ; but I little thought that 
my conceit would bring me to ruin ! — But 
as I was telling you. Mademoiselle,'* she 
sobbingly continued, '^ when Mademoiselle 
Vernor was brought to the chateau, I was 
set to be her companion ; and as the vile 
Chevalier said that there was no way of 
pulling down her arrogant spirit, but by 
maki- * her as free-hearted as myself — aye, 
those ^ ere his words, a wicked man, that I 

must 



KUN OF MISERECORDZA. 11 

must even try and persuade^ or frighten 
her into accepting him as a lover. And sd 
— so^ as I could not bear her scorn of me, 
and my finery, I used to. tell her she would 
be forced to consent at last. But the good 
young lady used to spurn me away, and al- 
ways treated me with such anger and con- 
tempt, that I — I hated her for it downright, 
and did all I could to vex and terrify her. 
But it was all pride. Mademoiselle, for 
when I was by myself, and used to think of 
my poor grandmother's warnings, I would 
hide myself in a corner and cry bitterly, 
because I was not like the virtuous lady 
that I was behaving so ill to. — But I was 
now got so afraid of the Chevalier Bion- 
ville, because he used to tell me how he 
might, if he liked, shut me up in a prison 
convent all my life, that I was afraid to let 
Mademoiselle Vernor see how sony I was. 
And at last the Chevalier took the young 
lady away from the chateau one night, and 
I never heard any thing more about her." 
Adelaide, whose troubled feelings had 

B 6 been 
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been agitated fay the most fearfully anxious 
expectation, now felt all the tortures of 
incertitude and dread ; and^ almost doubt- 
ing the sincerity of the penitent Nannette, 
made a thousand enquiries respecting the 
Chcralier^s usual haunts; but Nannettc 
vas really ignorant of all his proceedings, 
and could girc no further information re- 
specting him or Henrietta. Despairing, 
therefore, of hearing any thing more of 
her beloTcd friend's perilous situation, yet 
resolving to exert every possible effort to 
discover her present state, Adelaide now, 
with shuddering fear, iasked whether Nan- 
nctte had ever heard the Count St. Croix 
mentioned in the chateau de Bionville ? 

*' O yes. Mademoiselle,'' replied the still 
weeping girl, ^' I once heard the Chevalier 
Bionville say that the Count was murdered 
in a wood, as he was on his journey to join 
his regiment, and that was all I ever heard 
ef him ; I was very sorry indeed, for you. 
Mademoiselle, was always so kind and mild 
to me while I was with you, that I was very 
3 surry. 
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fiorry indeed when I heard that your dear 
lover was dead. — But pray — prayi Made- 
moiselle/ now don't grieve so. — The Count 
was so good a Christian^ that I'm sure he is 
happy ; and there's no cause to cry for the 
death of good peopieU^-but, oh ! 'tis a sad 
thing wfien a wicked one dies — for who 
can think of their state without crying! — 
Oh ! Mademoiselle^ I tremble every limb 
when I think of myself, I have been so very 
—very wicked ; fior do yoii know, dear 
young lady, as soon as the Chevalier had 
left the chateau with Mademoiseile Vernor, 
the Marquis St. Vivier came there, and 
pretended to be as much in love with me 
as ever ; and I— I, silly fool, believed him, 

and ^but when the Marchioness died, he 

seemed quite delighted, and ofiered to 
marry me if i would assist him in a little 
plot against you. Mademoiselle, for he said 
you had got some estates of his in your 
power; and which you had no just right to^ 
and he wanted to make yon giye them up : 
and so he flattered and coaxed me into 
.1 consenting. 
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consenting. Then I was told by him, that 
I must dress myself like a servant, and pre- 
tend to be very simple and counfry-like in 
my manners; and that he would soon ap- 
point a person to come an^ take me into 
Gascony, and that I should then be hired 
to attend upon you ; and that you would 
not come to this chateau, as he meant to 
take you to a more retired -place, only he 
must give out that you was coming here, 
and had run away from him, that nobody 
might suspect what was going on. — I didn't 
like the thoughts of acting the servant, al- 
though he told me that when we had got 
to the secret place, where he meant* to 
keep you, till you had signed over your 
fortune to him, I should then dress like his 

V intended bride, and order you as I liked. 
Well, Mam'selle, at last I consented, and I 
was brought here ; but instead of my being 
taken to the secret house to meet you, I 

i.^as surprised by seeing you come* here in 
Iwety, as I knew you was to have been car- 
ried off on the road." 

The 
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The mystery of the inn was now fully 
clear to the horror-stricken mind of Ade- 
laide, who, with shuddering terror^ en- 
quired whether Madame de Beauvais had 
been privy to the vile plan ? 

'^Yes, Mam'selle/' replied the still 
weeping Nannette, ^' she is no better than 
me, only she's a great lady — why, she is 
worse, Mam'selle, for what do you think I 
overheard her telling dame Catherine this 
morning ? — nothing less than that the Mar- 
quis, your uncle, was distractedly in love 
with, and wo^ld have you, if he even lost 
his life togain you. — A vile wicked wretch V* 
added she, passionately. 

Adelaide groaned, and sujQk back in her 
< chair. Never before had her pure and in- 
nocent mind been shocked with such a tale 
of depravity. The guilty Nannette sprinkled 
her pale cheeks with water, and wrung her 
hands in an agony of remorse and sorrow. 
Slowly recovering, Adelaide made an effort 
to enquire after Henrietta, of whose fat^ 
Nannette vowed perfect ignorance; and 

the 
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the lovely afflicted girl now made the mi- 
serable victim of vanity repeat the words 
she had heard Madame de Beauvais say to 
Catherine. 

When Nannette perceived that Adelaide 
could in any degree attend to her/ she ear- 
nestly entreated that some asylum might 
be instantly pointed oiit to her^ lest the 
Marquis might again attempt to seduce her> 
or sacrifice her to his revenge. ' 

Adelaide, who instantly saw the propriety 
of this precaution, a^ed the unfortunate 
l>eing if she could escape to the convent of 
Santa Catherina, where on fier importunity, 
she might be received ? Nannette said she 
was sure she could, but said that it would 
be impossible for Adelaide to escape, as. 
every footstep of hers woul^J be strictly, 
watched; 

'^ But I can inform your friends. Mam'— 
selle, and then they can deliver you." 

Adelaide, who doubted not the imme- 
diate interference which would take place 
when the Abbess was made acquainted with 

her 
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her situation^ acquiesced, and, with a trem- 
bling hand, wrote a few lines to the goocL 
superior, requesting her to admit and se- 
crete the penitent Nannelte, who would 
inform her of her perilous situation, from 
which she prayed immediate deliverance. 

It was now agreed that Nannette should 
not make her intended escape till nighty 
lest she should be discovered and disap- 
pointed ; while the fear that the .girl's 
swollen eyes and dejected looks would in- 
fallibly betray her, made Adelaide resolve 
on not quitting her room during the re- 
mainder of the day, that she might have an 
excuse for detaining her attendant in her 
apartment. Under plea of indisposition, 
she therefore dined in her dressing-room, 
eagerly availing herself of an opportunity 
of secluding herself from the society of 
Madame de Beauvais, the developement of 
whose real principles and character now 
filled the n)ind of Adelaide with sentiments 
of mingled dread and abhorrence. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. II, 



About mid-day the Marquis arrived in 
a post-chaise; and was immediately con- 
Teyed to his chamber, his wounds being sro 
dangerous and painful that he was unable 
to sit up. 

Adelaide, who now but too justly con- 
jectured that it had been the Marquis who 
had so much alarmed her in the solitary 
mn, doubled not but that his hurts pro- 
ceeded from the attack made on him by 
hec faithful Caesar; especially as Jaques 
' had told her that his lord had been accus- 
tomed to JTeat the dog with the most inhu- 
man severity, whenever he accidentally 
•• * found 
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found it in the castle. That the Marquis 
must have so mysteriously visited hpr 
chamber in the inn, only with an intention 
of conveying her privately to the lone di- 
lapidated house in the Cevennes, she found 
no difficulty in believing, as this circum- 
stance so exactly answered to the relation 
of his intentions on that point, given her 
by the penitent Nannette, whom she now 
questioned farther on the subject, and had 
all her conjectures confirmed , into cer- 
tainty, by learning he had spoken of his 
resolves not to entrust any servant with the 
execution of the plan. 

As soon as the shades of evening veiled 
the surrounding country, Nannette, after 
again kneeling at the feet of her yaung 
lady for forgiveness, succeeded in escaping 
unseen from the chateau. Adelaide, how- 
ever, passed a night of restless anxiety on 
her account; but it was late in the next 
day before the fugitive was missed, and 
then only by Madame de Beauvali^ not see- 
ing her as usual in the chamber of Adelaide 

waJi 
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was her flight ^suspected and discovered. 
The evident consternation of Madame de 
Beauvais, on being convinced thatNannette 
had really fled^ and the rage she codld not 
entirely repress, but too well proved to 
Adelaide that she was herself the worthless 
being she had been represented by the pe- 
^ nitent, who was now unsuccessfully pur- 
sued. 

The hurry of spirits and grief for the fate 
of her Henrietta, which had confused and 
tortured the mind of Adelaide during the 
night, had now, when assured that Nannette 
had escaped undiscovered, and was likely-^ 
to reveal her situation to her friends, in 
someldegree subsided, and she was able to 
reflect on the sinorular and dreadful di- 
lemma in which both herself and Henrietta 
were involved, and to resolve on instantly 
placing herself, if possible, under the pro- 
tection of the virtuous Abbess of Santa 
Catherina, whose influence, as she was a 
woman of noble birth ind great interests 
would doubtless be exerted in obtaining 

. ' justice 
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justice ft>r herself anfd her much injured 
friend, whose deplorable situation still 
filled her bosom with the utm9St alarm 
and sorrow. 

Assuming as much apparent indifference 
as possible, she received the visits of Ma- 
dame de Beauvais, but couM not be pre-* 
vailed upon to leave her rooms, till the 
recollection that should she continue to 
seclude herself, she should thereby prevent 
all possibility of hearing aught from her 
friend, the Abbess, who would certainly, 
when informed of her situation, devise 
some plan of writing to her, determined 
Adelaide to descend to the saloon of Ma- 
dame, who had too much penetration nof 
to perceive that her young guest had im- 
bibed for her sentiments of the most unfa- 
vom^ble nature. 

Madame, however, took care not to no- 
tice this change. Fanchon was now ap- 
pointed the new attendant of Mademoiselle 
St. Vivicrs, and the most odious character 
of the runaway circulated throughout the 
• ' chateau; 
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chateau; till at length the easy unconcern 
and seemingly unsuspecting manner of 
Madame Beauvais had nearly lulled some 
of Adelaide's fears. 

Day after day for nearly a fortnight 
passed on, and the Marquis did not reco- 
ver; nor was there any message or letter 
fjfom the convent of Santa Catherina. Ade- 
laide dared not as yet mention a wish of 
visiting the convent, or of writing to the 
Abbess, lest effectual care should be taken 
to prevent her carrying on any intercourse 
with her friends for ever. 

Pining in concealed anguish of heart, 
she wandered out into the groves and gar- 
dens of the chateau, but Ker steps were al- 
ways accompanied by Madame, or.Fan- 
chon ; till at length perceiving that she had 
no intent?on of running away, she was 
sometimes permitted to walk alone in the 
gardens. 

One evening, just as the last ray of the 
setting sun trembled on the foaming bil- 

Iqvfk of the distant Bay of Biscay, as she 

stood 
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Stood ott a high-raised marble terrace^ 
watching the swift declining beam of day, 
a venerable looking monk, descending the 
entangled path-way that led into a ne- 
glected shrubbery, which the terrace over- 
looked, attracted her attention, and on 
seeing her, he redoubled his feeble speed, 
and made a motion to her to wait his ap'« 
preach. With treflibling eagerness she 
watched his advance. He stopped beneath 
the terrace, and fastening a letter on the 
end of a small stick, reached it up to her, 
and, in a low voice, begged her to bring 
an answer to that spot, on the same hour 
the next day ; telling her at the same time, 
that if he should not be there, she might 
drop her packet into the shrubbery walk, 
and, as it was never frequented by any per- 
son but himself, he should be sure to find 
it. 

The monk then disappeared, and Ade- 
laide hastened to her own room to examine 
the note. 

The bright beams of the rising moon 

shone 
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shone full into her window^ and adding to the 
clearness of the evening, gave her sufficient 
light to trace the characters in the letter, 
which she instantly. perceived came from 
the amiable Abbess of Santa Catherina. 

With an emotion of joy which cannot be 
felt by any who have not been in son>e« 
what of the same situation, Adelaide ea- 
gerly read the letter. It was as follows : 



" BEAR AMIABLE CHItD, 

*' I have received and endeavoured 
to comfort the unhappy penitent you so pa- 
thetically recommended to my compassion. 
She has told me a horrible tale. — Can 
Adelaide be so crtrelly situated >• — I cry a 
thousand times in the course of a day — 
and can I not assist her? — I have already 
written to my friend, the Bishop of Bayonne. 
" Your affairs will be immediately inves- 
tigated; but inthe mean time can you not 
Sy to me? Father Baptista^ who will^ if 

possible^ 
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possible^ deliver you this, may assist you to 
escape. — Come to me, my dear, valuable 
child. I will not alarm you by accounts 
which might distress you, but I will com- 
fort you with the assurance that at least you 
will be safe> while you are under the roof 
of Madame de Beauvais. Shg is^ I will al- 
low, depraved and wicked enough to fur- 
ther any shame of villainy : but a specious 
reputation is of infinit.e value in her eyes; 
therefore you may be certain, that while 
you are with her, no immediate danger can 
be apprehended, fut alas ! how soon 
may you not be spirited away ! — Be cou- 
rageous, my dear child, and exert yourself 
to fly to the arms and protection of your 
friends at Santa Catherina's. 

'^ Angelina, 

** Abbess of Santa Catherina.'* 



This epistle filled the mind of Adelaide 
with alternate emotions of satisfaction and 
anxious fear. She was for a moment coiir 

VOL. III. c soled 
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soled by the Abbess's assurances, that while 
she remained with Madame de Beauvais, 
she should, in some degree, be free from 
danger ; but the sad conviction of the im- 
possibility of escaping, and the dread that 
the Marquis would on his recovery hurry 
her away frqjn the chateau dfe Ferroillet, 
before her friends could make any exer- 
tions to save her, revived all her trouble, 
and plunged her into despondency. From 
this state of woe, however, she was quickly 
awakened, by the recollection of how im- 
pious were her doubts in the protecting 
care of Heaven ; and fervently raising her 
hopes to the Most High, she entreated par- 
don for her weak indulgence of despair^ 
and began to consider in what manner she 
should attempt to leave the chateau^ or 
again write to the friendly Abbess. 

The gardens were so public to all the in- 
habitants of the chateau, thatahere did not 
appear the least probability of her being 
able to leave them unobserved ; and as to 
quitting the house by either the public or 

private 
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private entrances, she knew that would be 
utteriy impossible amid a crowd of s(er- 
vants. She was conscious that she even 
run a considerable risk, in venturing to 
throw whatever letter she might write from 
the terrace. The attempt, however, must be 
made ; and therefore she sat up half the 
night, writing a brief account of all that 
had befallen her since her father's deaths 
purposing to send it to the Abbess, that 
that lady might be better enabled, by the 
knowledge of every circumstance which 
had occurred, to afford her relief. Nor 
did Adelaide omit to urge her friend to use 
the most speedy methods for delivering her 
beloved Henrietta from the power of the 
vile Bionville. 

The presentiment which had but truly 
assured Adelaide that she never should find 
an opportunity of escaping from the chateau 
was soon fully verified, for she was now 
more closelv watched than ever; and three 
days elapsed ^re she could find a moment 
to drop her packet over the wall of the 

c 2 terrace. 
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terrac^, which however she at length suc- 
ceeded in doing unobserved, although, Ma- 
dame de Beauvais was walking by her side. 
The having been able to effect this^ gave 
her a sensation of sincere thankfulness to 
Heaven, when, on returning with Madame 
to the saloon, she beheld the Marquis re- 
clined on a sofa, with his right arm confined 
in a slinp, and his face as pale as death. 

She started, and lingered near the door. 
He attempted to rise — a faint colour 
Airshed his cheek, and he pronounced her 
name in a low and faltering voice, and 
then entreated her to stay. 

The extreme agitation which the unex- 
pected sight of the Marquis occasioned her, 
threw a confusion and hesitation into the 
manner of Adelaide, and she did not reply, 
but in silent embarrassment was retreating, 
when Madame de Beauvais, gaily taking 
'her hand, led her into the room, and then 
saying she would leave her to congratulate 
her uncle on his recovery, went out and 
shut the door. 

*' What 
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What am I to imagine from this lingu- 
lar behaviour^ my dear Adelaide ?" said the 
Marquis^ approaching her^ and attempting 
to take her hand^ M^hich she hastily drew, 
back^ and again made an effort to leave the 
room^ which the Marquis prevented by 
taking her hand> which she now vainly en- 
deavoured to withdraw^ while he passion- 
ately said — '^ Is it possible that the situa- 
tion in which you see me cannot move 
you to compassion ? — Wounded and suf- 
fering as I am, I aut least expected that yoi* 
would express sonie degree of feeling foi? 
my state/' — He then let ga her struggling 
hand^ and sunk upon the sofa^ as if over- 
come by his emotion, 

Adelaide, who had now recovered from^ 
her confusion, again retreated towards the 
door, while casting on him a most expres- 
sive look, she said — '' Were I ignorant, my 
Lord, how and where, and 3^ hen your wounds 
were inflicted, I might feel otherwise than 
I do at present/' 

The imprudence of this speech was in- 

cS stantly 
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stantly manifested to the trembling girl, 

for the Marquis instantly started w^ildly 

from the couch, flew and seized her hand, 

- and leading her rapidly back^ exclaimed — 

" Then you knew me ! — All further 
concealment is useless. — Hear me then 
avow that I adore you, Adelaide! — that I 
am not your tmde, and that with my ex- 
istence only will I ever resign you/' 

*' Oh, horrible! horrible falsehood!" 
J shrieked Adelaide, and had alinpst^lkinted. 

The Marquis^ whose illness was by no 
means so violent ashe had thought proper 
to. affect, bore her to the couch, and 
sprinkled her pale cheek with water. She 
soon re-opened her eyes, but instantly 
averted them in horror from the Marquis, 
whose soothing voice struck her soul with 
dread. 

'' Leave me," she cried ; '^ begone from 
xny sight, or I shall die !" 

*' I cannot, will not leave you thus, ca- 
pricious girl^'* replied the Marquis, sternly 
regarding her, as with shivering terror she 

shrunk 
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slirunk from him — ''I have already suffi- 
ciently humiliated myself, by having re- 
course to the mean deceptive guise which 
has hitherto concealed my sentiments from 
you. In a few days you shall be made ac- 
quainted with all that it is necessary for 
you to know. But remember I repeat> 
I am not your uncle; yet I possess unli- 
mited power over you, and you had best 
reflect that you can secure my everlasting 

gratitude, or urge me to revenge." ^At 

this instant Madame de Beauvais entered the 
room. She affected a surprise which she 
did not feel at the situation of Adelaide, 
and tenderly enquired whafhad occurred^ 

'^ Mademoiselle Adelaide/' said the Mar- 
quis, '^ will inform you, Madame, in her 
own apartment; and I trust' that the repre- 
sentations made by your friendship will 
induce her to act rationally." 

Adelaide silently arose, and was led by 
Madame de Beauvais to her chamber, where, 
sinking on a chair, a violent burst of tears 
relieved her tortured heart; Madame at-;- 

c 4 ,^tempte4 
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tempted to soothe her agitation, but was 
heard with impatience, and turned from 
with unfeigned disgust and abhorrence. 

The lady was offended^ and soon left th« 
miserable sufferer to the solitary and dread- 
ful reflections which crowded upon her 
brain. 

The assertion of the Marquis, that he 
Was not her uncle, appeared so evidently 
a mere subterfuge to veil the acknowledg- 
ment of the passion he had conceived for 
her, that Adelaide Wsitated not a moment 
in concluding it to be a vile fabricated 
falsehood, which she imagined he could 
neve, prove, till on farther reflection the 
idea occurred, that •it was possible that the 
Marquis might Intend to bring forward some 
fictitious testimonies to invalidate the legi- 
timacy of her birth, and thus secure to 
hiinself the property left by her father; 
and when he had made her thus defenceless 
and destitute, exert his usurped power to 
the utmost; she trembled with increasing 
horror as this alarrming surmise gathered 

force. 



fbfce^and in the keenest agony deplored the 
apparent impracticability of flight But it 
would be impossible to follow her through 
the varied and distracting conjectures and 
unavailing plans which occupied and torn 
mented her mind for some hours^ till the 
return of Madame de Beauvais, who had 
acquired a fresh stock of patience and di&* 
simulation^ to enable her to argue with and 
endure the resentment of her young guest. 
The violence of Adelaide's feelings was 
considerably abated, and if she could not 
«ntirel)^ repress^ the contempt and. indigna- 
tion she felt for Madame^ she yet- listened: 
in silence to- a long harangue^ intended to* 
prove that the Marquis was one of ihe 
most amiable of men ; and that as his late 
pretended near relationship could now be 
no obstacle^ and as. she was entirely free 
from engagements, she might at leasthear 
Avith patience his just and honourable pro^ 
posals> which^ if not approved of^ should: 
certainly be rejected wi^th^ldness. 

Q 5.> ''_ By 
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'^ By what name or title am I to men- 
tion this gentleman^ Madame?" suddenly 
asked Adelaide. 

'^ The Marquis St. Viviers, undoubtedly/' 
replied Madame earnestly. 

And my name ?'' she again demanded. 
That you will hear very soon," said 
Madame; ^' I am not at liberty to inform 

you." 

'' Then I have no right to that of St 
yiviers ?'/ 

'' No, Maiiemoiselle.'' 

.All Adelaide's surmises were now appa- 
rently confirmed, and she raised her stream- 
ing eyes to Heaven for pity. 
* Madame de Beauvais seemed affected, 
and, in a faltering voice, she said^ — '^ I am 
sincerely grieved to see you thus afflicted ; 
but alas ! it is not in my power to prevent 
|he wishes of the Marquis, my friend. Yet 
mffer me to endeavour to alleviate your 
distress, by representing to you the best 
means of avoiding the denouement you 

dread. 
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dread.-— The Marquis is of an inflexible 
temper when he meets with opposition; 
but it is not impossible to alter his resolves 
by reasoning and mildness. Let me there^ 
fore advise you to see him^ and when you 
have with calmness listened to his propo- 
sitions^ object to them with gentleness^ 
and point out to him the little probability 
of bis ever being happy in the obtaining 
your hand without your afieclionSw Remmd 
him of his promise respecting yoinr taking 
the veil> and mildly assure him that such a 
plan is the only one which can now aSbrd 
you tranquillity. — ^You sigh — ^you weep,. 
Mademoiselle; you seclmde yourself, U> 
avoid a man who possesses* a right of guar- 
dianship to command your present obe- 
dience — Ab ! let me intreat, that you 
will at least assume a composure which 
possibly yeu cannot feel, else you will aih 
suredly be instantly removed from tl|e 
chateau ; and whatever may have been nvjr 
errors,, faelieye me, you caa have no just 

G 6 cause 



30 KVN OF MISXBECORDIA.' 

cause to fear aught while under my roof. 
By seeing the Marquis^ and listening to 
him here, no ha2!ard is run ; by avoidirfg 
him, you will compel hrm to place you 
where every hope of combating his power 
must be vain/' 

Thus argued Madame de Beauvais ; and 
although the softness of her manner Md the 
plausibility of her words were too appa- 
rently affected not to strike Adelaide^ still 
she felt^ that could she overcome the re- 
luctance and horror she experienced at the 
idea of seeing and conversing with the 
Marquis, such a line of conduct as she 
Ibad proposed, would undoubtedly be most 
prudent to pursue, as she might from his 
discourse be enabled to form a right opi- 
nion of the extent of his power and de- 
signs^ and thus procure the means of 
avoiding the one, and defeating the other: 
befides, the dread of being suddenly re-* 
moved out of the knowledge of her friends 
at Saitta Catherina, strongly influenced her 

^ to 
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to attempt following the advice of Ma- 
dame ; and at length she faintly murmured 
her assent to see the Marquis. * 

Madame commended this prudent re^ 
solve;' and after a few exhortations to 
courage and caution^ quitted her* 



CHAP* 
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JN the evening she attended Madame de 
Beauvais to the saloon^ where a small party 
was assembled. The Marquis was present^ 
but he did not pay her any particular at- 
tention^ and nothing occurred during the 
evening to increase the uneasiness of her 
mind. After supper the company renewed 
their card-playing, and Adelaide withdrew^ 
1^ she crossed the vestibule^ she perceived 
one of the domestics speaking with a monk^ 
on whose pale features shone the light from 
the chandelier suspended from the lofty 
dome> and discovered to her view the 

Father Baptista. 

She 
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She looked earnestly and surprised at 
him^ and her glance was returned by the 
Father with a most significant look^ and^ 
as she passed htm^ he bowed lowly> and 
presented her a paper^ which in an humble 
tone, he said was a petition for aid towards 
erecting a little chapel for the reception of 
a precious relic which had been lately 
found by one of his brethren^ (he Francis- 
cans of the convent of St. Bernard. With 
a beating hearty Adelaide took the petition, 
and presented the Father her purse. She 
then hurried to her room^ whither she was 
attended by Fanchon^ who enquired^ with 
an air of anxiety^ whether Mademoiselle 
would read the petition before she retired ? 
Adelaide said ^' Yes;** and Fanchon humbly 
entreated permission to return to the ser- 
vants* hall, as there was a person there> she 
added> whom she had not seen for some 
years, and she wished to bid him good 
night before he quitted the chateau. 

With as much affected indifference as she 
could assume^ and with real pleasure, Ade- 
laide 



4 
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laide desired her to go; and away flew 
Fanchon to coquet a little longer with hen 
old lover^ leaving her young, lady at per- 
fect liberty to look over the papeis the 
monk had presented to her. 

The envelope of a small packet she 
found was really a petition, which she laid 
on the dressing-table^ and after fastening; 
her chamber door, and locking that Caesar 
was safe in the anti-room, she sat down ta> 
fxamine the packet It consisted of se<* 
Teral sheets of paper closely written, and; 
n^as signed Sfster Franeisca, of the convent 
of Santa Catherina* ' ' 

This nun, who was a truly good' and- 
Tenerable woman, had aFways evinced the- 
greatest regard for Adelaide^ whose sur- 
prise at finding such a packet addressed 
to her by her ancient friend, was lessened 
fey reading a few introductory lines, whicb 
3werc as follows > — 



f'The 
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'' The situation of my dear adopted 
child (for so she^had ever been accus- 
tomed to term Adelaide) has so much af«* ' 
flicted me^ that I can hardly attain compo- 
sure sufficient to enable me to write these 
few lines ; yet as I could not send you the 

4 

enclosed little history without informing 
you wherefore I do so, I am even obliged 
to exert my trembling , hand to give you 
the requisite explanation. — You are under 
the roof of Madame de Beauvais. Alas !— 
Beware, my child ! But why should I warn 
Adelaide to beware the contagion of vice ? 
I am conficient you need not this caution. 
—But it is essential that you should know 
the true character of the woman you are 
so unfortunately with. The narrative- I 
send will best explain it — it will also put 
you on your guard: — ^Cheer your spirits 
with the certainty that your friends are not 
idle. The Marquis will soon be called to 
a severe account. — All that we fear is your 
being spirited away ere our plans are ripe 
for accomplishment. — Your uncle's power 

is 
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is undoubtedly great, but we have already 
some cause to hope we shall be able to 
defeat him. — Neither time nor infirmity 
will allow me to enter into particular^.— If 
you can send us an answer, my beloved 
Adelaide, omit not to inform us whether 
you have ever heard your father mention 
a gentleman of the name of M. Le Luc, 
who was his agent at Bayonne some years 
since. Adieu; may Heaven have you in 
its holy keeping, prays 

'^ Francesca." 



The eagerness of Adelaide to read the 
little manuscript would hardly permit her 
to make any reflections on the letter of 
Sister Francesca ; hut she experienced in 
no small degree the pleasing satisfaction of 
being certain, from the enquriry respecting 
M. Le Luc, that her friends were busily 
employed in her behalf. 

Her door being fastened prevented her 

fearing 
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fearii:^^fBiiy intrusion fromFanchon without 
timely notice ; and with most anxious ear- 
nestness she began the perusal of the small 
manuscript of Francesca^ which commenc- 
ed as follows :-^ 



^' M, de Duthont^ the father of Ma- 
dame de Beauvais, was descended from a 
noble French family, which had fallen into 
poverty and decay ; and this last remaining^ 
branch of a once splendid house was com- 
pelled to engage in mercantile concerns. 
He settled at Oporto, and married the rich 
heiress of a Portuguese merchant, whose 
riches were her principal attraction. Ma- 
dame de Dumont, however, had many ami- 
able qualities, but alas,! if / may dare to 
say so, they were obscured by a versatility 
of disposition, and much pride. M. de Du- 
mont and his lady however lived happily 
together, and their union was crowned by 
the birth of four daughters and one son, all 

of 
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of wham, in compliment to the prejudiceff 
of their mother, were baptized by Portu- 
guese nam£s. Josepha de Dumont, after- 
wards Madame de FerroiUet, was the ^dest; 
and surely if ever human being approach^ 
to angelic perfection and beauty, this most 
amiable young woman did. 

*' The second was called Leonora, and if 
she possessed not either the beauty nor the 
inestimable' qualities of her sister, she yet, 
was blessed, thank Heaven, with a temper 
formed to endure affliction, and a heart 
most tenderly attached to her beloved Jo- 
sepha, whose example was her constant 
study, and whose love was the constant 
source of her delight. — Dear, lamented Jo- 
sepha ! how^ often, cheered by thy fortitude^ 
has thy Leonora endured, like thyself, the 
torment of the many and bitter mortifica- 
tions from another sister, saveral years 
younger than either, who, most unfortu- 
nately for herself, was the idol of her pa- 
rents, whose inconsiderate indulgence and 
capricious displeasure^ alternately exercised 

towards 
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towards their yoivng favourite, drew forth 
and cherished, even in her infant heart, the 
worst and most lamentable propensities. "^ 
Flattered and caressed beyond all bounds 
one day, the next repulsed with angry ha- 
teur, Elvira's /' 

Adelaide started at this name — it recalled 
to her mind the dreadful nun of Misere- 
cordia, for she had heard her father call her 
Elvira. She paused in breathless reflection, 
till the consideration of the folly of suf- 
fering a mere similarity of name to affect 
her, occurred. — She then became morQ 
composed, and continued — ] 

•' Elvira's caprice became as unlimited 
as that with which she was treated, *and she 
so well imitated this unhappy line of con- 
duct, that she rendered every one near her 
as miserable as herself, except her youngest 
sister Theresa, who was her junior but one 
year. In their dispositions there was a 
striking similarity, except in one respect : 
Elvira was passionate to an excess, and this 
defect almost constantly defeated all the 

little 
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little artful schemes which she planned* 
Theresa was cold^ sly, and placid, and of 
the most persevering temper. Although 
ever the first to plan any little vexation 
which could afflict her elder sisters, she 
always made Elvira commence and execute 
them, while she shielded herself behind the 
excuse of not having taken any part in 
them. 

'^ Rising through various gradations to 
fixed characters, the years of youth rapidly 
glided on, till the sisters and brother ar- 
rived at that period, when their father be- 
gan to be anxious about their establish- 
ment. Garcio, for so. was thiiS best of bro- 
thers called, was some years older than 
Elvira and Theresa, and younger than Jo- 
sepha and Leonora. His settlement was 
speedily arranged, as he embraceH the same 
mercantile line as his father, hoping to 
realise sufficient to return to the country 
of his ancestors, and assume the honours of 
his reduced house, whose noble splendour 
had long been sunk in poverty. Garcio 

was 



KUK OP MIS£BECORDIA. 47 

was brave, generous, and affectionate. — 
Dear lamented brother, how cruel, how 
mysterious was thy fate ! — When Josepha 
had attained her seventeenth year. Monsieur 
de Ferroillet, who was then on a tour of 
Europe, visited Portugal, and became ac- 
quainted with our family. He saw and 
loved Joscpha. They were married, and he 
carried his beautiful young bride to France. 
This was a parting of agony for Leonora, 
but she was forced to submit, for her pa- 
rents would not permit her to accompany 
Monsieur and Madame de Ferroillet, al- 
though permiission was most earnestly en- 
treated. 

'' Three years more glided on. — Elvira 
had now become more than ever idolized 
by her paretits, whose sudden starts of inju- 
dicious authority had declined, and Theresa 
failed not to secure their favour by the 
court she paid to the favourite ; \^hile Leo- 
nora, neglected and unnoticed, as she pos- 
sessed neither beauty nor brilliant talents, 
was at liberty to sigh alone in regret the 

loss 
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loss of her beloved Josepha; and Elvira 
soon experienced a severe loss in the death 
of her father. Shortly after this event. 
Elvira suddenly quitted her mother's house, 
and Theresa accompanied her. All search 
after these fugitives proved in vain ; and a 
year of affliction^ marked by the death of 
their mother^ stole on ; she died broken 
hearted for the loss of Elvira. 

'' Garcio, who had been half a year mar- 
ried ere her demise^ was scarcely less ag- 
grieved by the flight of his sisters^ and after 
having exerted the most unwearied efforts 
to discover their retreat, he learned that 
they resided with two gentlemeji^, in an ele- 
gant villa on the banks of the Tagus, some 
miles distant from Lisbon. 

'' To describe the agony of injured ho- 
nour which seized Tiis generous heart, would 
be in vain. He delayed not a moment in 
flying to the abode of infamy,* for such he 
could not doubt was the secret residence of 
his sisters. — Alas ! he arrived not to avenge 
his honour, but to witness the most terrible 

event. 

; 
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event. It was almost night when lie reached 
the villa — it seemed deserted; the doors 
were open, and no lights illumined the in- 
terior of the edifice. — He wildly entered, 
calling aloud ^m the names of filvi^ra and 
Theresa, — A faint and distant shriek at 
length replied to his reiterated calls.— ^-He 
stopped and listened — the cry was re- 
peated. Guided by the beams of a full 
moon, he rushed towards the «pot from 
whence the sound proceeded, and entered 
a small room, where, by the light of a 
glimmering taper, he beheld a female ex- 
tended on the floor, and writhing in agony, 
— He seized the light, and on examining 
the features, he discovered it was Theresa. 
She was richiy habited, but her dress was 
torn and disordered, and beside her lav the 
dead body of a lovely male infant. — ^^Wlth 
an agonized groan of horror, Garcio started 
back in dismay, and revenge slept. — Terror 
and pity pleaded in his noble bosom. — He 
raised the miserable Theresa in his arms.-— 
VOL. III. D She 
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She looked in his face — shrieked, and 
fainted. 

" When she recovered, she wildly en- 
quired for Elvira, and, in an incoherent 
manner, called her a murderess ; and cried 
aloud on the name of Louis^ which the un- 
happy brother too soon learned was the 
name of the dead infant. 

'^ A violent burst of tears restored the 
lost Theresa to recollection, and volun- 
tarily she told her brother a tale of horror. 
• — It appeared that two yoiing Frenchmen 
had seen them accidentally at Oporto, had 
professed to love, and had carried on a 
secret correspondence with them, which 
ended in their flying from their home, and 
resigning themselves to their lovers, who 
conducf^d them to the villa, where they 
had all lived in infamous pleasure till a 
few days previous to the arrival of Garcio, 
when their seducers decamped, leaving 
Elvira a distracted mother. In the first mo- 
ments of discovering that her base lover 

had 
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liad deserted her^ she vowed the most hor- 
fible revenge ; and, oh I dreadful effect of 
untamed passiony sacrificed the lovely in- 
fant at her bosom, by suddenly dashing it 
on the marble pavement, where it instantly 

lexpired. My hand trembles, and my 

eyes gi'ow dim, as I record the monstrous 
^ct. — She then fled from the villa, 



1 

^^ The horror and remorse which had 
BOW seized Theresa, deprived her almost 
of her reason, and she had lain two days, 
bewailing in stupid grief the death of the 
infant, in Which state she was found by her 
brother. 

''As soon as the* horror and astonish- 
ment which had sealed for awhile the lips 
of the trembling Garcio ceased, he asked 
whether there were any servants in the 
villa, and Theresa informed him, that they 
had all as suddenly disappeared as their 
inasters. — But to conclude this horrid tale 
— my brother sent for a neighbouring friar, 
and telling him the child had died in a fit, 
procured for the "body proper interment. 

■ D 2 • . II« 
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He then set oflf with Theresa, whom he 
placed in a convent of penitents on the 
borders of Spain. From her he learned 
that the names of the seducers of his sisters 
were De Torville^ and De Barre ; and that 
they were Parisians of fortune and conse- 
quence. This wa? all this misguided crea- 
ture could acquaint him with. , 

" My brother left the degraded Theresa 
to her repentance, and returned home to 
settle his affairs, previous to his visiting 
Fra»ce, in pursuit of the miscreants who , 
hadidestroyed the honour and happiness of 
his family, and to repeat his instructions to 
the active ageats he had employed at Lis* 
bon, to trace and secure the abandoned lest 
Elvira, of whose death he was assured, ere 
he had finished the arrangement of his con- 
cerns, one of his agents writing him word 
that she had thrown herself into the lagus, 
several articles of her dress having been 
found on a high bank, which overhung the 
river at the foot of the villa gardens. 

'' Was it possible to avoid rejoicing at 

her 
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Iter death ? — poor Garcio did so — he was- 
glad she did not recover her reason after the 
death of her child. — Soon after, my brother 
took an affecting leave of his beloved wife 
and her infant son, and set off for France, 
— She did not survive his absence three 
months, for we never received any tetter 
from him after the first month. Thus was 
I (for in Francesca, Adelaide, you have 
often beheld Leonora) left desolate with 
the infant, who, always sickly, resisted all 
my cares, and soon slept beside its, mother. 
" Who shall say, that they arc certain 
they could not support such or such a train 
of sorrows^ and live ? — Alas ! my heart did 
not break. A year passed on, and no tid* 
ings reached me of Garcio. I concluded he 
bad fallen in a duel with one of the se- 
ducers ; and at length was prevailed upon, 
by my beloved Josepha and her husband, 
. to leave Portugal, and reside with them in 
France* 

'' M: Ferroillet came and conducted me 
on this journey, but alas ! his appearance- 

D 3 only 



1 



54 NUN OP MJSERUCORDrA. 

only convinced rae that affliction im a nevf 
form was about to visit my kind, aflTec- 
tionate sisten Her husband was evidently^ 
in a rapid' decline, and all my fears were 
verified by his dying in abotit a vntonth afta' 
I reached Ffance. Josepha had the piety 
as well as the beauty of an angel — she 
wept her husband's loss, but she wept him. 
with tears from which resignation and hope 
stole half their bitterness. — While yet in 
her weeds, some business called her to 

Paris, wnuuc: T :ccorr^^?«^M>fi ^' In- thr 

select and amiable circle of my sister's 
friends, we heard not much of the noise of 
fashion ; but at this time the public atteit- 
tion was rather engaged by the circum- 
stance of a rich and old financier having 
lately married a beautiful young Portu- 
guese, whom he had run away with from a 
convent, where she ha^ been a boarder. 

'' The very (fay we heard this report, we 
beheld the financier and his lady passing 
by in an open carriage. What was my as- 
tonishment on recognizing in the really 

beautiful^ 
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be^utifuL but highly dressed and rouged 
woman of fashion> my sister Theresa ! — 
Madame de Ferroillet had made the same 
discovery. — She tottered to a chair and 
fainted^ vhile I, convinced that Theresa's 
heart was depraved beyond refornd, was 
equally* overpowered. 

^^ We quitted Paris as soon as possible* 
and lived in solitary seclusion for some 
time at the chateau de Ferroillet^ where my 
lister, my beloved Josepha, was adored as 
the friend of the poor and afflicted. ' Hersv 

was truly the life which becomes ftie wealthy; 
Riches in her beneficent hand was the cor- 
Viucopia- that profusely scattered plenty^ 
around. Luxury was unknown at her board^. 
but charity and content walked hand in 
hand through her domains. But ah ! while" 
this angel woman difTusecl happiness and- 
blessings around her^ she secretly pined away 
her life. — The ruin of her sistei-s, the loss of 
her broliher, the death of her husband^ and 
* above all, the conduct of the unprincipled. 
Theresa, who was now a woman of suspect- 
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cd gallantry, and a finished gamester, deeply 
affected her spirks. She thought she was 
resigned; but ahs ! an unconscious hope- 
lessness consumed her heart, and in less 
tha» five years she fimshed her earthly ca- 
reer.— I flew to hide my sorrows in the 
convent of Santa Catherina, where I soon 
after took the veH. — The estates of Ma- 
dame de Ferroillet devolved to a distant 
relation of her husband, who soon after 
«old the chateau, which, I learned to my 
utter dismay, was purchased by the Due de 

> and presented to Madame de Beau- 

vais, who waiS now a widow. — Theresa soon 
after took possession. Without feeling or 
delicacy,, the sight of this residence, which 
had been buHt and furnished under the di- 
rection of Madame de Ferroillet's taste, 
did not cause her one uneasy sensation ; 
-and all those decorations and ornaments 
which Josepha delighted in, only as they 
were a source of pleasure to her husband, 
are, I believe, retained to this day. 

^' And now, my dear Adelaide," conti- 
nued 
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mied Francesca, '^ when you reflect that I 
reside in the convent of Santa Catherina,. 
you must feel certain that Madame de 
Beauvais had no serioiis intention of suf- 
fering you to come hither. — You now fully 
know Theresa; beware of her. She has 
maintained a doubtful character with infi- 
nite address^ and she has too much art to 
expose herself by any public act of fla- 
grant guilt; but she is a serpent hid in a. 
flowery wreath. Her connexion with the. 
Marquis^ your uncle, has been doubtless 
occasioned by her husband. Monsieur de 
Beauvais, who, I have heard, was of a very 
worthy, although simple and unsuspecting, 
disposition, being nearly related to the late 
Marchioness St. Viviers. The aid she givesv 
to his present plans proceeds, I fear, from her 
having involved herself in some gambling, 
debts. But despair not — you can perceive 
the precipices which surround you "' ' 



o 5 A slight: 



■.-' 
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A slight tap- at the anti-room dooj^^ 
obliged the horror-stricken Adelaide to 
hurry away her papers; it ^was Fanchon,. 
, who, %vith a million of apologies, besought 
forgiveness for her Ipng delay ; and, per- 
ceiving a book on the table, hoped Ma- 
demoiselle had not sat up waiting for her. 

Adelaide most readily assured her that 
her delay had been no inconveniericer, as 
she had been deeply engaged in reading;: 
and then retired to bed. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV.. 



J: O sleep, however, was an impossibilitjr 
to Adelaide: the contents of this little- 
history she had been reading, had affixed 
an impression on her mind which afflicted 
her beyond expression* A dreadful con- 
jecture that Elvira de Dumont, and, the 
sister Magdalena, were the same person, 
filled her soul with dismay and. gri(?f ; and 
the too probable idea, that her lamented 
father might have been the seducer of this 
vengeful nun during his short stay in Por- 
tugal, became almost confinned into con-^ 
tiction, when she thought on the attack 
which the nun had made on the life of the 

D 6 Count 
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Count. Yet, when she reflected that could- 
such have been the case, it seemed so 
highly improbable that Madame de Beauvais- 
would associate with the brother of her' 
sister's seducer, that she almost believed^ 
that some impostor must have assumed the 
name of her father. Still, however, she was- 
inexpressibly sheeted;, a shuddering horror 
crept through her frame, and a deep groaip 
of mental anguish burst from her trembling 
lips, as the horrible scene of her father^s 
death dwelt on her affrighted memory. — 
She spent the night in a state of inex-? 
pressible misery ^ and the first fainj: glimr 
mering of the* early dawn beheld hcF 
pacing her roonv, with hurried steps, and 
almost distracted mind. 

As the light increased,, aild rendered vir 
sible every object in her apartment, she 
accidentally perceived a small slip of paper 
lying near the foot of the dressing-table, 
on which she had carelessly thrown the 
petition the preceding night. She stooped 
and took it up, and on opening it, perceived 

that 
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that it was a small billet, in a hand-writing 
not known to her. It was signed Baptista ; 
and she soon found it had been addressed 
to her by the monk who had delivered to 
her the packet from the Abbess of Santa 
Catherina. It contained a few lines only, 
advising her not to fail being present at 
the masqued ball, about to be given by 
Madame de Beauvais, and to attire herself 
in the habit of a female peasant; but to 
wear her mask as seldom as possible, that 
she might be the easier recognised by a 
person who, habited as a friar, would be in 
waiting to seize the first opportunity of 
conveying her from the chateau to the 
arms of a dear friend. 

This little incident, by turning the 
thoughts of Adelaide in some degree from 
the dreadful subject which had just so 
& ideeply and painfully engaged them, greatly 
>«lievedN3er oppressed hea t. She now 
(elt that the duty she owed to her own 
honour, and to the memory of her parents 
and St, Croix, commanded her to exert 

kei-self 
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herself to fly from the power of a man, 
who seemed to harbour the most cruel de- 
signs against her peace; and^ in the antici- 
pation of soon enjoying the tranquillity 
which she could hope to find only in a 
convent, she experienced all the soothing 
influence of returning confidence in the 
protection. of Heaven, while, with a fnind 
devoiit and resigned, she knelt and im- 
plored the assistance of that gracious Power 
who ever listens to the prayer of inno- 
cence, for. the eternal felicity of those dear 
lamented ones, whosje images were ever 
present to her piemory. A serene and 
pensive sorrow succeeded her devotions, 
and she descended to breakfast with a de- 
termination of endeavouring to retain the 
serious religious composure which now dif- 
fused itself over her lately troubled mind. . 

The calmness of her looks deceived Mk- .' 
dame de Beauvais, who now augured mucR 
from the placidity of her young guest, and 
could scarce contain the animated expres- 
sions of triumph which hovered on her 

lips,. 
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lips, when Adelaide intimated her inten- 
tion of being at the ball, and even re- 
quested that her dress, which, she men- 
tioned, might be speedily procured. 

Soon after breakfast, the Marquis made 
His appearance; and now all the internal 
emotion of Adelaide revived; yet she felt 
in some small degree consoled, by the hope 
of being soon freed from his dreaded 
pow^r. Still, however, she could not en- 
dure the idea of remaining even for a few 
minutes in his society ; and, under the plea 
of making some little preparations for the 
following night, she withcjrew to her own 
apartment. 

Animated to exertion by the pleasing 
hope of succeeding in her meditated escape, 
she collected, into as small a compass as 
possible, several little articles she might 
want when her disguise should be thrown 
off; and as she was thus occupied, she per- 
ceived not the lapse oRlime, till Fanchon 
came to inform her that dinner was served. 

Her unaltered dress gave her an excuse 

for 

5 
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for absenting- herself ; and she pqssed the- 
remainder of the day in her own room. 
Her involuntary sad reflections would, how- 
ever/ have rendered solitude most painful,, 
had she not found her meditations fre-- 
quently interrupted by poor Caesar; for 
the animal still followed her every where, 
and by incessantly watching her slightest 
motions, unavoidably drew her attention 
to himself. Desolate and oppressed as she 
was, Adelaide could not but feel a very 
sensible regard for this animal, and she had 
considered him both as a friend and pro- 
tector, from the hour in which his sudden, 
appe&rance in the solitary inn, had saved, 
her from the dangers with which she was 
then apparently environed. How to make, 
the dog a companion of her expected 
# flight, now formed no small subject of her 
thoughts, for the idea of leaving him be- 
hind was insupportable. That he would 
follow her at all events, she very justly i^ip- 
posed ; but then there was a probability 
that the animal might furnish a clue to her 

discovery,. 
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discovery, and she resolved, if possible, to 
take him with her. She passed this night 
more tranquilly than she had done the 
preceding one, and for some hours she 
might have lost, in the calm oblivion of 
sleep, the remembrance of her troubles, 
had not her still agonized memory but too 
intently reverted to the manuscript of the 
sister Francesca« 



CHAP. 
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CHAP/V. ^ 



JL HE morning of the gala day was ush- 
ered in \yith all the busy bustle of gay 
preparation : Madame de Beauvais, how- 
. ever^ had little to do ; she was too indo- 
lent, and possessed of too liltle taste, to 
attend to the arrangement of her magnifi- 
cent apartments, and therefore passed the 
morning in her dressing-room, and occu- 
pied herself in selecting one of th"e many 
superb dresses which her women had dis- 
played for her approval. That of a sultana 
was at length chosen;, and Adelaide was 
summoned to view her own simple attirei 

" whicht* 
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which, according to her desire, was the 
habit of a female peasant. 

At an early hour in the evening the illu- 
minated gardens, and brilliant saloons of 
" the chateau, were filled with company. 
Music and mirth presided in the spacious 
edifice,' and every heart seemed accordant 
to the gay and splendid scene, but that of 
Adelaide, who, seated by the side of Ma- 
dame de Beau vaisjooked anxiously through 
the wide folding doors of a long suite of 
rooms leading into- that where Madame 
received her visitoi-s, in the eager hope of 
seeing some person advance, whose dress 
should correspond with the description of 
the friend whom she was to expect. . 

From this abstraction to all near her, she 
was awakened by Madame de Beauvais^ who 
introduced her to some personages of rank, 
and by the name of Mademoiselle de Mon- 
terci. Adelaide started, but was unable to 
interrupt one of the strangers, the Due de 

L ^ as he complimented her on her 

real nanie, and family honours. He then 

launched 
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launched into a strain of delicate and gal-^ 
lant praise of her exquisite beauty, and 
numberless fascinations; but was soon d-^ 
fenced by the serious astonishment which* 
he perceived marked the pale cheek of t-he^ 
lovely girV as, turning to Madame, shei in 
an almost inarticulate voiee^ demanded an 
explanation ? 

Madame de Beauvais smiled. — '^ The 
Marquis St. Viviers/' said she, '' has kncjt 
at the feet of our gracious Monarch, and 
has so successfully pleaded in your behalf^ 
that the proscription of your family is re- 
pealed : for your sake. Mademoiselle, the. 
imputed crimes of your brave but mis- 
taken grandfather are forgiven ; you are 
allowed to re-assume your family name, 
De Monterci, and the restoration of all the 
forfeited estates will be yours, on your 
marriage with the generous Marquis, whose 
hand the King commands you to receive." 

Unspeakable amazement and terror now 
so much overpowered the faculties of Ade- 
laide, that she was nearly sinking lifeless Xo U 

' thr^ 
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the earth, when the Due, who had been a 
pnost attentive and surprised observer of 
what rwas passing, flew to her assistance, 
and offered to lead her into the air; when 
the Marquis, in the dress of an Indian 
chief, approached, and, eagerly catching 
the fainting girl in his arms, bore her has- 
tily by a;private door into the gardens; but 
his precipitate action had only caused the 
effect he had wished to prevent, as her 
horror on his encircling her in his arms 
had entirely deprived her of her senses. On 
re-opening her eyes, she perceived that she 
was still supported by the Marquis. Shrink- 
ing :froin him in terror and disgust, she 
heard not his rapid expressions of mingled 
tenderness and reproach, but endeavoured 
to escape from his embrace. 

The gardens were full of groups of 
dancers and loiterers, but the spot to 
which the Marquis had carried her was 
mther remote. It was, however, very bril- 
liantly illuminated by the lamps, which 

bung in glittering festoons around a small 

rustic 
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custic temple within a few paces of the 
mossy bank on which he had plated her; 
and as she struggled to free herself from 
the hold of the Marquis, she perceived a 
trill figure advance from behind a dark 
clump of myrtle, who paused for a moment, 
cast on her a look of earnest enquiry, 
and then, starting back, glided swiftly 
across the walk, and disappeared amid a 
group of Savoyards, who came singing and. 
laughing towards the temple. 

The Marquis now released her, and she 
essayed with trembling limbs .to reach the 
liouse, but he still continued by her side, 
till they were met by Madame de Beauvais 

and the Due de L . The Marquis now 

resigned her to the care of Madame, and 
led the Due to another part of the gar- 
dens. 

Adelaide felteringly insisted upon being 
permitted to retire to her own room, and 
thither Madame instantly consented to at- 
tend her ; and the bewildered and amazed 
girl now asked whether the ^singular ac- 
count 
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clount which she had recently received in 
the saloon was really fact? and Madame 
seriously assured her^ that nothing could be 
more true. — ''The storv is too \on^ to tell 
you now, my dear young friend/' conti- 
nued she, in the most sweetly insinuating 
manner^ *' but every thing will be shortly 
explained to your satisfaction/' Madame 
than ' enquired whether she imagined she 
would soon be sufficiently recovered to be 
able to join the company, or whether she 
would choose some refreshment in her own 
arpartnoent, and retire to repose ? Adelaide 
faintly d«silfed to be left alone ; and Ma- 
dame de Beauvais withdrew, promising to 
send Fanchon, and another of her women, 
to attend on the wishes of her vouno^ 
gue&t» ' 

The moment she was alone, Adelaide 
found relief in tears; she threw herself, in 
an agony of grief, on the sofa, and while 
Cassar stood mournfully beside her, she 
wept excessively. 

A dight tap at the door caused her to 

start 
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slart from the sofa> and^ ere she could 
reach it, it was opened gently, and Father 
Baptista appeared. — He made a motion for 
her to thro;^ on a large cloak, which he 
presented to her; and Adelaide, while has- 
tily obeying him, pointed to Caesar, and' 
enquired whether she might be suffered to 
take him ? The friar looked chagrined^ 
but, after a moment's hesitation^ be said, 
" Yes." 

In a moment she was equipped, and ty- 
ing a ribbon to the collar of the dog^ led 
him on, and followed Baptista into the 
lofty corridor, which was brightly illumi- 
nated by a large chandelier, which hung 
pendant from the roof of the hall. 

Timidly she whispered to the friar her 
fear of discovery. — He motioned her to si- 
lence, and opened a door not far from her 
own room, and which led into a wide gal- 
lery, from whence branched off a small 
passage terminated by a private staircase. 
As they entered the gallery, the friar dreyr 
from beneath his cloak a small wax taper, 

which 
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which he lighted at one of the lamps on 
the corridor, j^nd then conducted his af- 
frighted companion down the private stair- 
case, into a small room, which opened by 
a glass door on one of the terraces, from: 
whence a broken and neglected flight of 
stone steps brought them into the shrub- 
bery, where she had deposited her packet. 
The monk now extinguished the light, and, 
taking the hand of the trembling Adelaide, 
led her cautiously along the tangled path, 
till they reached a dilapidated wall, when 
he gently lifted her over the fallen frag- 
ments into the public road, where, by the 
clear star-light, she perceived a chaise and 
four horses in waiting. 

The monk now supported her to the 
carriage, and, putting a small packet into 
her hand, told, her, there was a person in 
the chaise whom the Lady Abbess had sent 
to conduct her to a place of safety, and 
that the contents of the packet would ex- 
plain the rest. He now raised her into the 
carriage, and the dog leaped in after her, 

VOL. III. E but 
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but growled a little at a stranger, whd oc* 
cupied' the farthest corner, till the soft 
voice of his mistress silenced him, and the 
horses set off at full speed. 

Adelaide now distinguished the voice of 
her companion, who she found was a man; 
she was involuntarily shocked and disap* 
pointed, but the respectful language of the^ 
stranger, and his perfect knowledge of 
every thing relative to hensclf, left her no 
doubt of his being a faithful agent of the 
Abbess; she thought, however, that she 
had heard his voice before, and on her say- 
ing so, he acknowledged she was right, as he 
had, more than once, beheld her both at her 
home and in the parlour of tha convent; 
when she was only a child. The stranger, 
who now said his name was Le Luc, ^poke 
mournfully of her father, and reverted to 
so many circumstances which she remem* 
bered to have happened in her home dur- 
ing her early years, that, deeply affected^ 
she wept, and began to entertain the most 
favourable opinion of her guide. They 
6 travelled 
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travislled with such speedy delajring merely 
to change horses^ that when the morning 
.dawned^ Adelaide had the satisfaction of 
hearing that they were many leagues from 
the chateau, a circumstance which did not 
surprise her> as she imagined they were 
taking a circuitous route to the Convent 
of Santa Catherina, to ehide pursuit. As 
soon, however, as she opened the packet, 
which she did with the morning light, she 
found that her destination - was very dif- 
ferent. It contained a pocket-book, filled 
With bank-notes, and a letter from the 
Abbess, ivhich ran as follows : — 



*' Be not alarmed, toy beloved 
^Adelaide, on filing that you are triivelling 
under the protection of a str^anger, in a 
idirectioQ very distant from the convent.—^ 
WiOuld time ;permit, I would e^tplain why 
-this is so; t)ut at present, it is impossible 

£ S^ to 
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to tcH you more than that M.Le Luc was 
once an intimate friend of your family, and 
that he is conducting you to an asyluni 
where all your sorrows will cease to exist. 
Confide in this virtuous man. 



'' Angelina. 



»» 



When Adelaide had concluded this short 
and mysterious epistle, she turned towards 
M. Le Luc, and enquired whither he was 
conducting her ? The increasing light dis- 
played the features of the stranger ,• they 
were characteristic of benevolence and 
good-nature. 

He smiled, and replied — '' My dear 
young lady must pardon me, when I in- 
form her that my instructions do not per- 
mit me to hazard agitating her niindj by 
revealing to her -'* 

At this moment a pistol was fired into* 
the carriage window, at Le Luc ; Adelaide 
shrieked, and fainted, — Alas ! when she 

h revived. 



NUN OP MISKKECORBIA. 77 

revived, sh^ibund herself in another chaise, 
supported by the Marquis St. Viviers, who 

. vas loudly calling tq one of his servants, 
who rode beside the carriage, to shoot th£ 
dog through the head. 

Adelaide's shriek of agony, and uplifted 
hands, caused him instantly to countermand 
his savage order, and he contented himself 

'with directing that the animal should be 
held > whenever he alighted. — " On ypur 
conduct depends the life of that furious 
beast, Adelaide," he' said, in a tone of re-* 
turning gentleness. 

A moment's recollection but too truly 
convinced the unhappy persecuted girl, 
that all present appearance of resistance 
would be highly imprudent; she therefore 
&intly replied^ that her submission to his 
usurped authority could only be secured 
by his leaving the carriage, and suffering the 
dog* to enter it To the infinite surprise 
of* Adelaide, the Marquis, after some slight 
remonstrance, assented; and, ordering the 
drivers to stop, he quitted the carriage, and 

b3^ mounted 



1. 
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inojunted a horse, which was led by one of 
the servants, and Caesar was permitted to 
accompany his young mistress, who con- 
ceived herself to be comparatively safe 
while her faithful guard was near her. 

They travelled day and night, with all 
possible speed, carefully avoidinj^ ^11 Itrge 
towns^ and being furnished with relays of 
horses &t retired spots, whither they had 
heen brought by the^ Marquis's couriers^ 
smd stopped only dt small road inns^ or 
eottages: Adelaide, however, experienced 
every attention which in such cirrcumstanceiB^ 
could be shewn het; and her fears of being 
conveyed to the lone house spoken of by 
Nannette^ even in some degree dissipated^ 
by the Marquis's solemnly assuring her 
that he was conducting her back to St. 
Viviers Castle. 

He had not deceived her; for, after tf 
-very fatiguing journey, they once mord 
beheld the tall towers and mouldering bat*** 
tlements of the Castle of St, Viviers, 

The agony of mind^ however, which 

Adelaide 
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Adelaide had suffered during the journey, 
rendered her so very ill, that when they 
arrived at the castle, she was nearly insen- 
sible to all Ifie dangers of her situation^ 
and on being carried back to her former 
apartment, all the zealous cares of Mar- 
cella were, for some time, vainly exerted 
in attempts to restore her to some share of 
animation and recollection. But her youth, 
and the excellence of her constitution, 
however, at length triumphed over the 
effect of her trouble^ ; and after a few d2iyA 
eonfinement^ she was once more able to 
leave her chamber. 



X 4 CHAF. 
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With fWs degree of reviving conva- 
lescence, most fortunately, she experienced 
something of thaft firmness of mind so jes* 
seiUially requisite for enabling her to at- 
tempt extricating herself from the perplex- 
ing situation in .which she was still involved. 
— The circumstance of her friends at Santa 
Catherina's being informed of the nature 
of her emb<iiTassing circumstances, how- 
ever, afforded her some consolation, JBut 
Adelaide had not nruch time allcrwed her 
for reflection ; for, the moment that the 
Marquis learnt that she was rather re- 
covered;, he sent to request permission 

to 
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to see her. Trembling at the idea of his 
intruding himself into her apartmei)its> 
Adelaide cnUcavourod to attain resolution 
to attend him ; and so well succeeded, that 
she soon entered his presence, with an air 
of collected self-possession^ which he had 
never before beheld her assume. 

Instantly hastening- to conduct her to a 
chair, the Marquis began to compliment 
her on ber recovery ; but she drew back 
from his attentionswith a cold and repulsive 
air ; and immediately, in a tone of voice 
perfectly corresponding with her looks, she 
said — '^ I am come, my Lord, to demand 
an explanation of the singular, and to me 
unaccountable^ right you profess to hold 
over my |)erson and actions; and to learn 
by what means you have obtained such 
undue power?" 

The Marquis now looked rather discon- 
certed, and did not immediately reply. At 
length, recovering from his temporary con- 
fusion, he said — *' It is for the purpose of 
entering int6 the requisite explanations 

£ 5 relative 
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relative to your situation. Mademoiselle de 
Monterci, that I have requested your pre*- 
senc>. Bu t to-cirablc me xo elucidate thid 
affair, I must htg your attention to a short 
' detail of events long since past. — The Count 
de Monterci, your grandfather, was the 
most intimate early friend of the Maquis, 
fnt/ father, and— ^ — " 

^' Hold, my Lord,*' exclaimed Adelaide, 
suddenly interrupting him. ^^ Ere yoir pro- 
ceed, in what I much fear is a mere talc, 
fabricated to impose on the credulity of 
my youth, let me warn you — — " 

^' And you. Mademoiselle," said the Mar- 
quis, interrupting Adelaide, '"^ suffer me to 
adyise you to listen with patience to my 
relation, of the veracity of which, a short 
time will most infallibly convince you.*' 

Adelaide was again silent ; and the Mar- 
quis proceeded. 

'^ I have already declared, that my father 
and the Count de Monterci were insepa- 
rable friends ; they had studied together— 
looth had signalized themselves in the same 

campaigns^ 
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campaigns; and, their friendship appeared 
to be durably cemented by their marrying 
two half sisters of the noble family of De 
Chaloment. But, alas ! Mademoiselle, by a 
strange fatality, some political opinions of 
your grandfather's gave offence to th^ 
court, and the Count was obliged to retir^ 
in disgrace to his castle in the province of 
Guienne. At this time, my parents resided 
at St.'Viviers, and thus these amiable friends 
were separated ; nor did my mother lament 
the distance which divided her from a be^ 
loved sister, more than the Marquis re- 
gretted the absence of. the friend of his 
heart. 

'^ Two years passed on, and still the 
Count de Monterci remained an exile on 
his own estate. During this period I was 
born ; and I was scarce a year and an half 
45ld, when one night the family were 
alaroied by the sudden arrival of the Count 
and Countess de Monterci, attended on ly^ 
by one servant, a venerable man, most 
•fiiithfully attached Xo his lord, 

K 6 '' An 
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''An interview of a few minutes, be- 
tween my parents and these dear friends, 
was sufficient to inform tbem of their fate. 
The enemies of the Count had prevailed 
against him — his name was tainted with ari 
imputation of disloyalty, and he was sen- 
tenced to perpetual banishnient, while hh 
confiscated estates were the rewards of those 
wretches who had completed his ruin. 

*' A few hours only and the Count must 
for ever quit France ; but the delicate si* 
tuation of his lady forbadie her accompa- 
nying him.— rHe departed, almost heart- 
broken, ere the morning dawned, for Italy, 
leaving the Countess to the care of my 
mother, who promised to conduct her into. 
Italy, when the period of her accouchement 
should be over. 

*' My mother was at this time still con- 
fined to her chamber, by the birth of a 
second son ; yet still she neglected not to 
devote herself to consoling her afflicted 
sister, who within three days after the de- 
parture of her lord, gave fcirth to a son ; 

but 
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but alas ! she possessed not strength to 
survive the shock her husband's misfortunes 
had given to her health; and, in a few 
hours after the birth of her child, she ex- 
pired, most fervently recommending the 
infant to the protecting care of the Marquis 
and her sister. '^ 

'* My mother wept the loss of this dear 
sister with unfeigned grief, and received to 
her bosom the little orphan, to whom she 
vowed to be a mother; nor was the Mar- 
quis less inclined to befriend the son of 
his dearest Dri Monterci, whose loss he was 
but too soon to deplore. 

** The remains of the hapless Countess 
were not yet consigned to the earth, when 
intelligence was brought to the castle, that 
the Count de Monterci and his faithful old 
servant, had both been murdered on the 
Italian side of the Alps, by a^ party of 
banditti; and this information was soon 
proved to be an undoubted fact. The poor 
little orphan had now indeed no friends 
but the Marchioness, bis aunt, and the 

Marquis. 
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Marquis. And now^ as if misfortune had 
resolved to exhaust all her shafts, the infant, 
son of the Marchioness suddenly expired 
in convulsions, while my father was absent 
from the castle, tQ enquire into the exact 
particulars of the Count's death. 

'^ The sudden death of her child seemed' 
to the grief-softened mind of my mother a 
solemn appeal to her heart for the orphan 
son of her sister, and firmly believing that 
she ought to instantly cherish and adapt 
him as her own, she contrived, ^ith the 
assistance of the nurses, to exchange the in- 
fants; and, while my brother was buried.a;^ 
the deceased orphan of the Monterci's, your 
father. Mademoiselle, was enfolded to the 
bosom of my mother as Tier acknowledged 
child ; and singularly aided by tlie asto- 
nishing resemblance between your father 
and myself, she so well imposed en the- 
Marquis and the domestics, that it .was not: 
till the very day preceding her death, which 
did not occur for twenty years afterwards,, 
th^t the real truth was made known to my 

father. 
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fathefi who, however, was too fond of his 
supposed son to experience any other 
sensations on the occasion, than those of 
regret for not having been a partner in the 
generous plan of my mother: and, soon 
after the death of his lady, my father 
'settled the valuable estate of De Cressy on 
his now adopted son, whom he did not yet 
acquaint with the secret of his birth, pre- 
ferring, in case of my demise, th^t the title 
and possessions of St. Viviers should be in- 
herited by the young Count de Monterci, 
to the extinction ojf his name. 

'^ Soon after this- event, your father's 
marriage was partly discovered by the Mar- 
quis. The Count's rejection of my late 
lady's hand confirmed the tale; and this 
affair produced the first disagreement be- 
tween the* Count and the benevolent pror 
tector of his infi^ncy. And, as if every 
thing conspired to heighten the quarrel, 
your father became acquainted with his 
. real birth and rank ; and this latter circum- 
lEitance^ tc^ther with a more mysterious 

event^ 
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event; not necessary to relate, induced him 
to quit, apparently for ever, the home in 
ivhich he had been reared. And indeed, 
when I reflect on these ievents, I can 
scarcely wonder at your father's flying into 
obscure retirement, as the proscription 
against his family, and some other circum- 
stances, must havQ rendered seclusion de- 
sirable to him.. 

'* From the hour in which he so abruptly 
fled from the castle, I nevdr could discover 
his retreat^ although I had made several 
attempts to do so; but most ineffectual" 
were my efforts ; for, till I received a letter 
from Lisbon, I was entirely ignorant of 
what had become of him. It contarined an 
offer of purchasing De Cressy. — The liberal 
manner in which I had lived, rendered mo- 
ney acceptable. — I knew it would be vain 
to argue with your father. — I sold De 
Cressy, and received remittances also to 
furnish it. The disappointment which fal- 
lowed in the death oflyour father, yeii are. 
Mademoiselle, too sadly acq^minted with, to 

make 
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make it necessary for me to dwell on such 
a painful subject.- — In regard to what re- 
lates to your present situation^ I can inform 
you> that having discovered your father's 
secret agent at Bayonne^ I found that be 
had a will in his possession^ made previous 
to the Count's last visit to Lisbon^ and ia 
vrhich he acknowledges his real name^ and 
makes me your guardian/ giving me un^ 
limited power over your actions^ on coxh> 
dition of restoring you, by myinfluence at 
court, to your re^l rank in society. This 
I have accomplished. — You are permitted 
to assume the name and honours of your 
noble and ancient house ; and ail the for<- 
feited hereditary estates are most graciously 
bestowed upon you by the King. 

" And now. Mademoiselle Adelaide, I 
believe I have most clearly explained to 
you whatever may have formerly appeared 
ambiguous in my conduct. Acquainted as 
I was with your real situation, was it sur- 
prising that, froni the moment you came 
under my protection, I should meditate 

this^ 
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this developeraent, even before I ivas ac* 
quainted with the wishes of the Cqmif^ 
your father^ being similar tp my own ?««» 
I am not oM ; there was every priDbability 
that I should survive my late wife^ and 
might make a second choice more suitable 
to my years and inclinations; it would no4^ 
therefore^ have been rights even if I bad 
cno heirs^ to suffer my estates to fall^ in your 
IMtpposed rights to the Count St* Cmix; 
^^^^ou cannot then be astonbhed at my 




shing to delay your union^ till I had 
cleared away all these mysteries^ and estar 
blished you in your rights. This was my 
first intention ; but I had not long enjoyed 
the enchanting, felicity of daily seeing you^ 
ere I found that you had inspired m e ■ ■ *' 
. Here Adelaide suddenly arose^ and^ slight* 
ly curtseying, retreated with trembling 
limbs towards the doon — The Marquis 
started up, and passionately taking . her 
hand, untreated her to remain a few mi- 
nutes^ and hear him with patience. 

^J Impossible, my Lord; I cannot |l^6; 
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sent attend to you — your recent narrative 
has rendered me utterly unfit for fartlier 
conversation; permit me to withdraw/' 
said Adelaide^ in a tone of such unfeigned 
emotion^ that the Marquis^ after prevailing 
upon her to say that she would see him on 
the following day, suffered her to retire to 
her own apartments. 
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CHAP. VII. 



A,DELAID1S, reached her chamber in a 
frame of mind in which astonishment^ fear^ 
and sorrow were mingled ; yet a faint ray 
of satisfaction gleamed on her hearty as she 
reflected that she was not so nearly related 
to the Marquis as she had heretofore sup- 
.posed ; and the hope that his power might 
now be evaded^ inclined her not to per- 
ceive the many seeming improbabilitfei 
with which his relation abounded. And 
even allowing that the Marquis was really 
in possession of a will, which gave him the 
right of commanding her actions, that 
power could last but a few years ; in that 

space 
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space of time. Providence might release 
htTi by some unexpected means, from bis 
controul. The recollection of Madame de 
JBeauvais's assertion, of the King's having 
commanded her union ^ith the Marquis, 
she could not explicitly credit ; but she 
now plainly perceived that, in order to 
escape the power of her persecutor, she 
must submit to temporise,- esipecially as 
such a mode of conduct seemed to present 
the only means of inducing him to treat 
her with respect and consideration. 

In this reflection Adelaide was strongly 
influenced, by her earnest wish of relieving 
her beloved. Henrietta, if indeed her inter- 
ference was not too late. 'She trembled 
with horror as the dread of such an event 
rushed on her mind; and, forgetting in her 
terrors for Henrietta, the consistency of 
manners it was necessary for her to observe, 
she hastened to seek the Marquis, and 
found him still in the apartment where she 
. had left him. He was now apparently en- 
gaged in writing letters. 

^ He 
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He started on het entrance, and a glow 
of extreme pleasure and surprise brighl- 
'^ened his really handsome features. Ad^ 
laide was overwhelmed with confusion by 
the ardour of his manner, as he led her to 
a seat. She had scarcely power to utter 
the name of Henrietta, and falteringly de- 
mand her deliverance. 

The Marquis now looked excessively 
embarrassed. — He regarded her for a mo- 
«nent with a glance of earnest attention^ 
and at length said— '^ I am then now in- 
debted for your presence to the interest 
you feel for your young English friend? 
and I perceive that Nannette has told you 
a ridiculous tale, partly true, and partly 
false. The ignorant girl was seduced by 
BionviUe, whose only defect is his blame- 
able propensity to gallantry. He detected 
De Valmont in a plan be had formed far 
carrying off Henrietta, <v!ham be himself 
passionately loves. — The Chevalier disap-* 
pointed his ward, who was immediately put 

into confinement for liiV £oilIy, while his 

fortunate 



forttinatc guardian conducted the young 
lady \o his chateau^ and from thence to 
another residence, from which, boiwver, 
she soon found means to escape, \vith her 
lover, Dfe VaJmont, who had alsp escaped 
from his prison, sold his commission, and 
carried ofT the lady ; and they have hitherto 
most successfully eluded all search/' 

Adelaide listened eagerly to this account^ 
but there was ao much of incredulity in 
her looks, that the Marquis appeared much 
hurt at her apparent doubts, and assured 
her, in the most-serious and solemn manner, 
that he had uttered only the truth. 

She was compelled to believe him, and 
Bgain withdrew. On entering the anti- 
room of her apartments, she found the 
good old Jaques there, caressing Caesar, 
and waiting to pay his respects Xo herself. 
But the old man did not waste much time 
in his honest congratulations; he almost 
iteimediately gave her a ^mall billet, which, 
1^ tsaid, had been left with him a few days 
prior to her return to the castle. 

The billet was from Da Valmont, and, to 

the 
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the inexpressible joy of Adelaide, eon- 
firmed the account just given to her by the 
Marquis. It contained a very brief rela- 
tion of the disappointment he had met 
with in his first attempt to carry off Hen- 
rietta, owing to the treachery of the servant 
he had employed r — mentioned his confine- 
ment — his escape — the sale of his commis- 
sion, whidh, he said, he should honourably 
account for when he had again the good 
fortune of beholding her ; and then related 
that he had been successful in delivering 
his beloved Henrietta from her vile guar- 
dian^ and had at. length concealed her in a 
place of safety, from whence he should 
employ proper agents to procure the libe- 
ration of Adelaide also, whom he entreated 
to hold herself in constant readiness. 

It is needless to say how much satisfac* 
tion and hope this billet imparted \o the 
mind of Adelaide. Devoutly she thanked 
Heaven for the knowledge of her friend's 
safety ; and implored th^ aid of Providence 
in her own behalf. 

Jaques watched for the conclusion of 

^ her 
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her pious respiration, with eyes of admira- 
tion and respectful attachment^ and then 
said — '^ Ah, Mademoiselle, how frightened 
I have been about you while you were 
away! — There have been most terrible 
noises heard, and frightful sights seen, in 
the castle since you have been gone — 
however, there were none heard last night, 
and so I hope we shall have some peace. — 
But it's no wonder if they should return 
again, when people are wronged of their 
natural rights, and disowned in such a 
manner. — Why, I hear. Mademoiselle, that 
it has been discovered that you have no 
claim to the name of St. Viviers. Well — I 
remember the Count and Countess de 
Monterci and their old servant being here,' 
as well as if it was only yesterday that it 
happened ; but Tm sure I can't think how 
my dear young master Louis could ever be 
their son — however, there is certainly no 
knowing what great folks may do, when 
they . once take a whim in their heads. 
Madame le Marquise was of a very odd 
VOL. III. F temper 
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temper sometimes, but she was truly good 
and charitable at others. — She might' have 
exchanged the infants, to be sure : but it's 
very odd that your father's nurse. Made- 
moiselle, who was my own sister, and loved 
me dearly, never told me any thing about 
the matter. — But then, it has all be6n 
proved in Paris, I hear, and so it does not 
signify saying any more about the matter. 
— But I hope it is not true. Mademoiselle, 
that you are going to be married to yotir 
uncle — the Marquis of St. Viviers, I mean?" 
Adelaide, whose astonishment was ex- 
treme on finding Jaques so well acquainted 
with every particular of her situation, now 
asked him from whom he had derived his 
present knowledge of her circumstances? 
and he instantly informed her in reply, that 
the Marquis had, soon after his arrival on 
the preceding evening, assembled all his 
household in the great hall^ where he had 
formally acquainted them with the recent 
discovery relative to the real name and 
rank of herself; and commanded them to 

address 
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address her with all the respectful homage 
which was due to her as their future 
mistress. 

The indignation and dismay of Adelaide, 
oi) hearing that the Marquis had so pub- 
licly and confidently spoken of their' pro- 
jected union as a settled fact^ were un- 
bounded^ and she instantly" resolved to avail 
Jierself of every opportunity which might 
offer of undeceiving the domestics^ respect- 
ing her ever having assented to the in- 
tended marriage. She therefore explained 
to Jaques her real sentiments; and the 
good old man, while he rejoiced in her 
determination never to become the wife of 
the Marquis, again promised all his assis- 
tance in aiding her to tly from the castle... 

,She thanked him with grateful aflability 
and meekness; and Jaques, more than ever 
charmed with hi^ young lady, led Caesar 
away, as the entrance of Marcella pre- 
vented all farther conversation. 

The Iqquacious Marcella v/ou!d now 
have been extremely disappointed, had she 

jr 2 not 
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not found Adelaide apparently inclined to 
listen to the relation she commenced, of 
the terrible wonders which had occurred in 
the castle, and ot the horrible sights which 
had been seen in it/ during her short ab- 
sence ; some of which indeed appeared to 
have been so singular, that Adelaide could 
not long refrain from listening to her with 
attention and awe; nor could she hear, 
with very comfortable sensations, that the 
great eastern gallery, at the opposite end of 
the corridor, had been one of the principal 
scenes of horror. There, Marcella, pale at 
the recollection, affirmed that the ghost of 
the deceased Marchioness had been seen, 
roaming and lamenting, with frightful cries 
"and shrieks, not five evenings past; and 
that several of the servants had seen all the 
windows of their late lady's apartments, in 
the south wing, illumined with blazes of 
fire at midnight, while the great bell of the 
caslle had tolled quick and violently for 
near ten minutes, and that it ceased just as 
air the fire in the Marchioness's rooms 

vanished; 



NUN OP MISKRECORDIA, 10 V 

vanished ; and that Jerome^ the Marquise's 
old confidential valet, who arrived the 
night before his lord, had seen the spirit as 
he lay in bed, after all the inhabitants of 
the castle wqre fast asleep^ and it had said 
something so very dreadful to him, that he 
had been almost raving mad ever since. 

Adelaide enquired whether the Marquis 
had been made acquainted with these dread- 
ful facts ? 

^' M. Andre^ the steward. Mademoiselle, 
is now at this very minute shut^p with my 
Lord in his study, and telling him all about 
it," replied Marcella; ** and so I suppose 
we shall have some pious fathers sent for to 
speak to, and exorcise the poor, unquiet 
spirit. — If Father 'Bertrand, the Marquis's 
confessor, had not been gone away on a 
long journey, he would have been here, 
and settled it all long before now." 

Adelaide trembled at the name of that 
monk, for the mere mention of him had 
recalled most painfully to her mind the 
horrible idea of his having been the assassin 

f 3 of 
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her beloved^ lamented St. Croix, her grief 
for whose loss was preying slowly on her 

^ heart, and insidiously undermining her 
life: for while her circumstances demanded 
exertion^ and she could not indulge the 
pining sorrow which lurked in her bosom^ 
she fancied that in the calm of religious 
seclusion she should find resignation and 
peace ; yet one hour of solitude never 
failed to revive in her mind all the tender- 
ness and grief of hapless love, and to throw 
over her spirits the dark veil of settled and 
unavailing sorrow. In such hours,she closed * 
her eyes on all external objects^ apd hid 
her teai-s from the light of the sun, turning 
with sickening disgust from every earthly 
idea, and yielding to the enthusiastic pic- 
tures which devout hope presented of fu-. 
turity. 

Recovering partly from the emotion of 
horror which the name of Father Bertrand 
occasioned her to suffer, she once more, 
endeavoured to divert her sad thoughts, by 

. attending to Marcella's continued account 

of 
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of the supernatural objects oC alarm which 
had so recently terriiied the domesricSj but 
had nearly, notwithstanding her having 
herself more than oncfe witnessed some of 
the singular horrors which had occurred 
previous to her departure, sunk into com- 
pleat incredulity, by her ancient atten- 
dant's seriously declaring that she herself 
had seen, not seven nights back, a large 
frightful- looking figure^ all black, and 
shaped like a monstrous bear, standing in 
the middle of the south hall, and which, on 
her entering with the candle, had sunk 
down into the marbl(^ pavement just close 
to the great pillapi^ that ran along one 
side of it, next to the late Marchioness's 
favourite saloon. 

Adelaide endeavoured to persuade her 
that she had been deceived bv the shadows 
qli the pillars; but Marcella persisted in 
the truth of what she had seen ; and her 
young lady's spirits were now too much 
oppressed to enter into any argument on 

the subject. 

f4 The 
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The day passed on heavily^ for Adelaide 
felt an increasing dejection stealover her 
mind ; and at nighty when she retired to 
bed, she was a prey to the most supersti* 
tious and harrowing fears;, but it^ however^ 
glided on without any disturbance^ and^ 
towards the dawn, feeling security in the 
guardianship of her Almighty Protector, 
£he sunk into a deep slumber. 
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CHAP, VIIL 



ijOON after she had breakfasted on the 
next mornings she again received a mes- 
sage from the Marquis, requesting permis- 
sion to see her. This summons she obeyed 
with trembling reluctante; but, conscious 
that to betray her fears and uneasiness 

. would be highly impolitic, she attempted 
to assume an appearance of composure^ 
and entered his presence with an air of 
calm dignity, which involuntarily obtained 

' his respect : but her prudent collected 
manner had nearly failed her, on perceiv- 
ing the Marquis, pale and agitated, seated 
before a table> on which was scattered 

F 5 several 
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several papers and letters, together with 
the ivory box and miniature, which had 
been put into her hands by her father. 

Rising, and leading her to a seat, the 
Marquis said — '^ Sometime before we left 
St. Viviers, Mademoiselle, you may re- 
member that you sent me th6 box contain- 
ing these papers. Till thislday I have not 
had leisure to examine them, and I almost 
wish that chance had prevented me from 
doing so afpreseht, as the full discovery I 
have just made, of an event but slightly 
known to me before, is of the most dis- 
tressing and dreadful nature.^ — Alas ! the 
mystery which attended your father's death 
is now but too well explained.'^ 

The shivering sensation of horror which 
convulsed the delicate frame of Adelaide, 
and the pale hue of fearful expectation 
which stole over her cheek, gave a sudden 
check to the speech of the Marquis. He 
paused, then sat down beside her, and at- 
tempted to take her chilled hand. The " 
disgust which his attentions ever excited in 

the 
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the bosom of Adelaide, proved, in this in- 
stance at leastj of sufficient efficacy to over- 
come her distress; and endeavouring to 
j je-a^ume an air of composure, she mildly 
rejhilsed his officious tenderness, and as- 
siiiring him that she now found herself 
capable of listening to him, begged he 
would proceed. Mortified and chagrined, 
he once more seated himself at the table, 
and, turning over several of the letters, re- 
sumed the subject, which her too evident 
perturbation had interrupted. 
* " Your father, Mademoiselle, under the 
Mame of De Torville, (Adelaide started) and 
accompanied by aaother person, who had 
assumed the name of De Barre, visited' 
Oporto some years back, and while there, 
seduced two lovely young women from the 
bosom of paternal love, and secreted these 
infatuated girls in infamy, at a vilh not far. 

^ from Lisbon. But at length they barba- 
rously deserted their victims ; one of whom 

• is now, however, a lady of most amiable? 
manners^ and " 

p G " Oh^ 



108 KUN OF MISERSCOROIA/ 

'^Oh^ most certainly!" faltered Ade- 

• 

laide — *' I know that Madame de Beauvais 
and Theresa de Dumont are the same per- 
son — and by the hand pfher injured sister^ * 
my unhappy father fell." 

The Marquis started^ and, after gazing 
for a moment in agitated silence on the 
almost fainting Adelaide^ said — '^ How did 
you receive this information. Mademoi- 
selle?" 

The now distracted mind of Adelaide 
rendered her incapable of reflection, and 
she instantly replied, by informing the 
Marquis of her having received from the 
sister Francesca the whole history of the Du- 
mont family.' The Marquis now made se- 
veral enquiries respecting this relation ; 
and soon learned that sister Francesca had 
no idea that his once supposed brother 
had been the seducer of Elvira. 

The Marquis, after another short paus^, 
taid — " I must inform you. Mademoiselle, 
that Madame de Beauvais is equally ig- 
norant as Francesca that the supposed Count 

St. 
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St. Viviers was one of the betrayers of 
those unfortunate sisters. The events which 
I shall continue to relate, will convince 
you of the necessity of. her remaining so. 
— It is now six years since I first beheld 
Madame de Beauvais. As her husband was 
related to the late Marchioness, I called on 
her at Paris, at the request of my lady, 
-^nd although so many years had elapsed, 
her recollection of that strong accidental 
likeness which the Count, your father, bore 
to me, led her to suppose that / was the 
author of her sister Elvira's disgrace. In the 
first moments of confusion, an eclaircisse- 
ment took place between us ; and after be- 
coming acquainted with her story, I sue-' 
ceeded in convincing her, that I was at the 
castle residing with my lady, at that period 
of Her life in which she had resided at Lis- 
bon; but although I could not fail in 
proving tcr her my own innocence, I did 
not divulge the secret of my supposed 
brother's being the criminal ; and to this 
hour Madame de Beauvais is unsuspicious 

of 
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of the fact. How cruel then to the me- 
mory of your father, and her own peace, 
would be any present divulgement of the 
truth! — But certainly I need not expatiate 
on a subject, in which the propriety of 
^lence and secrecy will soon be undeniably 
evideift to yourself. Mademoiselle. 

*' Your periisal of this letter/' he conti- 
nued, presenting her one, ^' will convince, 
you better than my words : it was wTitten. 
by a person who has. subscribed himself by 
the name of De Barre, the name of vour 
father's companion in this dreadful affair., 
—If you can find courage to peruse it, 
Adelaide, you must, I repeat, soon perceive 
the necessity of being silent, as to an event 
which cannot now be remedied, and would 
brand your father's name with infamy.'* 

Adelaide, with trembling hands, whila 
the mist of sorrow dimmed her eyes, took 

the letter, and read to herself as fojlows:— 

* 

i 



" Unfortunate 
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*' Unfortunate St. Viviers — copipa- 
nion^ participator of my guilt, why did you 
urge me to desert those hapless beings, 
whom our seductive arts had plunged into 
infamy and ruin ? — We fled — we enjoyqd 
for a season the dissipated delirium of mad 
riot and licentious pursuits ; — but ah ! I 
am awakened to a horrible sense of my 
guilt, by a circumstance most shocking. — 
The brother of these miserable forsaken 
Victims has been in Paris. — He discovered 
our real names — we fought — were both 
dangerously wounded ; — I' have neither 
seen nor heard any more of him.-: — But as 
I lay on my bed, I fear, of death, the Por- 
tuguese servant, Lopez, whom we hired at 
Lisbon^ suddenly entered my room^ and ' 
besought me to take him once more into 
my service, as he dreaded being tj(|cen up 
at Lisbon by the friends of Don Garcio de 
Dumont. He then recounted the particu- 
lars of Garcio's visit to Lisbon, and his dis- 
covery of his sisters — all this I already had 
heard from Garcio himself; but Lopez also 

informed 
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informed me that Elvira still lives ! — Oh ! 
she has^ with her own hands^ destroyed her 
child ; and^ in an agony of madness at be* 
. ing deserted, fettered Jierself with the most 
horrible and unheard-of vow, to take, if 
possible, the life of her seducer, if she can 
ever discover him. — She has retired, in this 
frame of mind, to a convent of the Mise- 
recordia. — Beware ! the vengeance of one 
of her nation never dies — neither time, 
nor penitence, can soften the obduracy of 
such a heart as hers. — Hasten, therefore, to 
the castle; and — oh ! that you could now 
reveal all to your brother, and demand his 
jldvice. — Alas ! I fear I am dying, — Adieu, 
unfortunate and guilty friend.-^SufFer me 
once more to warn you to beware the 
vengeance of Elvira. 

*' Dk Barre/' 



The Marquis, who had been most anx- 
iously attentive to the varying counte- 
nance 
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nance of Adelaide^ during her perusal of 
the letter^ now took it gently out of her 
hand^ and^ alarmed by the indescribable 
anguish of her looks^ addressed her in the 
most soothing and affectionate style.— 
Alas ! she heard him not ; her whole soul 
was occupied by the horrible conviction, 
that her father^ in the journey he had made 
into Portugal, just after his marriage^ must 
have been the seducer of the revengeful 
nun of Miserecordia ; and thus was her at« 
tack upon his life most fatally explained. 
Who can conceive the horror and anguish 
with which Adelaide was now seized !— • 
wildly she started from the contemplation 
of the dreadful result of his crime^ and 
now demanded whether "the Count, her 
father, had obeyed the advice of the guilty 
De Barre, and taken refuge at the castle P 

'' He did. Mademoiselle," replied the 
Marquis, after a short pause. — ^* It was 
prior to the period when the Count be- 
came acquainted with his real birth, and he 
flew to me, and partly avowed his fault, in 

an 
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an agony of remorse; but alas! the very 
evening he came home» a stranger arrived 
at the castle— he clemandcd a private in-, 
terview with the Count St. Viviers. — ' It is 
Garcio !* cried my brother, and hurried to 
meet him. — I saw him not till midnight, 
when he suddenly rushed into my chamber 
— his hands were coveted with blood — 
^ Eustace^ awake/ he groaned, and arouzed 
me from my slumber. — ^ We have fought 
—Garcio is dead— — ' " Here the Marquis 
trembled violently — his voice faltered— 
large drops of agony stood on his forehead 
— he had scarcely power to add — ^' From 
that night I never more beheld your fa- 
ther — but the horrible object which St. 
Croix discovered concealed in the vaults, 
was the body of the murdered Garcio !" 

Adelaide fell lifeless from her chair ; and 
the Marquis, overcome by his own emo- 
tions, stood vacantly gazing on her beauti- 
ful form without the power of raising her, 
till, slowly turning his eyes, he beheld 

close at his side M. Andre, who had en- 
tered 
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tered unperceived, and who now begged 
permission to assist the young lady. 

Instantly the Marquis started frdm his 
reveriej and, in his own armsj bore the still 
fainting Adelaide to her apartments, where, 
on perceiving her revive, he left her to 
the care of Marcella, and retired, in a state 
of the most agonized feeling. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. IX. 



A HE almost incessant shocks which the 
mind of the hapless Adelaide had , of late 
received, had rendered grief and horror 
most familiar to her heart; but all the 
piental agonies she had ever experienced 
were faint to those which racked her soul 
when she once more recovered from her 
swoon. Indescribable terrors seized her 
mind, when the horrible idea occurred that 
her beloved, lamented parent had feally 
been the seducer of Elvira de Dumont, and 
the murderer of her brother — that brother, 
whom the sorrowing sister Francesca of 
Santa Catherina had described as the most 

worthy <| 
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worthy of men. Unable to endure the 
society of any human being, Adelaide fled 
from the officious cares of her attendant ; 
and, shutting herself up in her chamber, 
yielded herself a prey to the distraction 
and woe which nearly overwhelmed her 
senses. — The little history of the Dumont 
family, and the explanation of the Marquis, 
had given her undeniable conviction, that 
Elvira, and the sister Magdalena of Mise- 
recordia, were but too sprely the same 
person ; and that revengeful nun's conduct 
towards her unhappy parent as clearly 
evinced that he had indeed been her se- 
ducer. — Yet, apparently^ evident as were 
these facts, filial afTection and veneration 
for the author of her being, inclined the 
duteous Adelaide almost to doubt the pos-»- 
«ibility of the Count's having been the de- 
praved and libertine character which these 
newly-discovered circumstances seemed to 
imply. But these doubts were but the 
doubts of a moment; the death of her fa- 
ther was a proof of his guilt, which ad* 

mitted 
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itiitted not of the indulgence of in credulity 
on the subject. — '' My father then was a 
seducer, and — oh, horrible ! a wurdcrer 
also!" groaned the miserable Adelaide, 
while a pang of horror darted through her 
brain, and almost added frenzy to her suf- 
ferings. • 

After some moments of unspeakable 
wretchedness, the strange singularity of 
Madame de Beauvais's intimacy with the 
once supposed brother of her sister's de- 
stroyer, occurred to the memory of the 
afflicted girl ; and this circumstance, by ex- 
citing in her mind the utmost amazement, 
fortunately tended to diversify her thoughts. 
Was It possible, she reflected, that Madame 
de Beauvais could in rcalitij be utterly un- 
conscious of the supposed relationship of 
the pretended De Torville to the Marquis 
St. Viviers ? . 

It was certain that the history of her 
family, penned by the sister Francesca, 
mentioned Theresa's pleading to her bro- 
ther an entire ignorance of all relating to 

the 
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the seducers of herself and her sister, 
except that their names were De Torville 
and De Barre; — of course a probability 
did exist, that this culpable woman was at 
least still as uninformed on the subject as 
she had been at the period of Garcio's dis- 
covering her in Lisbon. That Madame de 
Beauvais was entirely unacquainted with 
every circumstance relative to the Nun of 
Miserecordia's dreadful visit to her father, 
and its fatal termination, Adelaide well 
knew, as tiie Marquis had most particularly 
charged her not to mention the affair to 
any human being, except those already ac- 
quainted with it ; and this prohibition had 
extended even to the Marchioness; there- 
fore Henrietta Vernor and the late Count 
St. Croix were the only beings acquainted 
with the circumstance, except* Adelaide 
herself, and the Marquis. 

The longer the unhappy victim of afflic- 
tion reflerted on this point, the more she 
be. ame of opinion that Madame de Beau- 
vais^ immersed in dissipation and gaiety, 

had 
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had never discovered that the author of 
her sister's destruction had had any con- 
nexion with the Marquis St. Viviers, And 
now Adelaide most truly felt how painful 
a situation she had avoided, by never hav- 
ing revealed to Madame the circumstances 
of her fathier's death. A woman possessed 
of so little real sensibility as was Madame 
de Beauvais, could not have felt as she 
ought to have done in snch an affair, and 
therefore no possible good was likely to 
have resulted from her being informed that 
the revenge of her ruined sister had be^n 
satiated by the death of her miserable se- 
ducer ; that sister, buried beneath the ruins 
of the walls of Lisbon, was also no more; 
and tjiough her awful fate might prove a 
warning lesson most impressive of the ef- 
fects of imgoverned passions, yet Madame 
de Bcauvais sceraed to possess one of those 
cold, selfish minds, which are incapable of 
feeling, or of sympathising in the troubles 
of her nearest relations or friends; and, 
while she herself glided safely along the 

treacherous 
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treacherous stream of pleasure^ she ap- 
peared tp care little for the fate of those 
whom she beheld daily swallowed up by 
•the vortexes of vice. 

Madame de Beauvais, however, was ex- 
pected to sjxjedily visit at the castle; and 
as this idea recurred to Adelaide, she trem- 
bled with increased dismay at the necessity 
of re-entering into the society of one, 
whose presence was likely to keep alive ia 
her mind those dread scenes of horror, 
the constant reflection on which already 
but too much interfered with her inten- 
tions of flying from the power of the Mar- 
quis, and devoting her days to piety and 
seclusion. At all events, to continue si- 
lent, on a subject which could not' be 
touched upon without producing the most 
mournful and frightful results, Adelaide at 
length concluded would be most prudent; 
and she resolved henceforth to avoid the 
fcompany of Madame de Beauvais as much 
as possible. 

A long and weary fortnight was now 

VOL, III. G ^ ^o.^t • 
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past by Adelaide, in the deepest affliction^ 
and which was not alleviated at the expi- 
ration of that period, by her being one 
day informed that Madame de Beauvais had 
arrived at the castle. Vain would be any 
attempt to describe the terror and anguish 
, which rent the bosom of Adelaide on again 
seeing this lady. To look on her without 
horror,, when sh« was considered as the 
sister of the cruel Nun of Miserecordia, 
was impossible; yet when Adelaide^ in all 
the bitterness of aflliction, remembered 
that that ntin had been seduced and disho^ 
noured by her father, she could not but 
condemn the feelings which agitated her 
cr^n bosom at the sight of Madame de 
Beauvais, who, whatever mi<jht beher faults, 
was certainly innocent of having had any 
share in the revenge which th^ nun had 
wreaked on her seducer. 

In vain Adelaide sought lo be permittejl' 
to remain in the solii ry secit.sion of the 
apartments sheoccu^>ieJ ; fcr the Marquis, 
^rguiiig that Mada.ue de Beauvais's visit 

being 
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being to herself^ she couTd not possibly 
avoid her society, compelled the young 
mourner to see that lady daily ; and this 
circumstance was more favourable for Ade- 
laide than she herself imagined ; for as she 
became more accustomed to see and con- 
verse with Madame, so much the less were 
her feelings agonized during these inter- 
views ; and at length all the resignation of 
religious fortitude once more dawned on 
her soul, and her thoughts again became 
occupied in the expectation and hope of 
at last finding peace in a convent. She was 
in this state of mind, when a Monsieur and 
a Madame Villette, both intimate friends 
of the Chevalier Bionville, arrived at the 
castle, on a visit to the Marquis. If Ade- 
laide was before averse to society, she now 
more than ever abhorred being forced to 
join that now assembled in the castle. Ma- 
^.^ame de Villette, a tall, bol'^ shewy-lcoi:- 
ing wo'nan, appeared to her delicate and 
refintJ mind the personih atiun of auda- 
cious vice; while her husband, a meagre- 

G 2 looking, 
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was the very figure of a great old bear; 
and its feet were as heavy as if they were 
shod with iron." 

Aj^nin Adelaide looked at Madame de 
Beauvais for an explanation ; and that lady, 
instantly silencing; the rude vociferation of 
the Villettes, with a look of contempt, and 
a — " When these goodpeonle have done/' 
informed Adelaide^ that about ten minutes 
after- the castle clock had struck twelve, 
herself and the other vif^itors, who all oc- 
cupied apartments opening on the corri- 
dor which communicated with the east and 
west galleries, had distinctly heard thegreaf^ 
bell of the castle toll three, and imme- 
diately three piercing shrieks succeeded; 
that all was again a dead silence for a few 
minutes, and that in this interval, Monsieur 
Viliette, imagining that the shrieks pro- 
-ceeded from one of the terrified female at- 
tendants of his wife, who had not long left 
the room, opened the chamber door, with 
an intention of chiding the girl for her 
superstitious (oily, when he was almost 

deprived 
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deprived of sense^ by perceiving the east 
gallery in a bhze of lights and a tall fe- 
male figure standing at the entrance, which, 
as with horror-fixed looks he observed it, . 
suddenly assumed the appearance of a large 
uncouth bear, and with hastv strides ad- 
vanced along the corridor, while the soui^d 
of its every footstep resembled the clank- 
ing of a horse's hoof. That he flung to 
the door, and reeled senseless into his 
chamber, while his wife, although nearly 
insensible with fright, distinctly heard the 
terrific footsteps proceed along the cor- 
7ridor, loudly repeated by the echo from 
. the lofty roof of the hall — " I myself," 
continued Madame de Beauvais, *^ most 
• distinctly heard the sound of those pon- 
derous feet, mingled with the most dismal 
groans, and th« shrill shrieks of a female 
voice/' 

Scarcely had Madame finished her last 
words, when the Marquis entered, with an 
air of ease, which the paleness of his coun- 
tenance and wandering eye too plainly 

^ c 4 evinced 
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evinced was but assumed. The moment he 
appeared, the Villettcs most eagerly en- 
quired whether he had been alarmed in 
the night ? and, without waiting for an an- 
swer, began a long account of the terrors 
which they themselves had undergone; and 
both, rudely interrupting each other, vo- 
•ciferated the tale of their fright: the Mar- 
quisj while he listened with apparent pa- 
tience^ frequently glanced his eyes on 
Adelaide, with a look of the most pene- 
trating scrutiny ; and at length demanded 
whether she had participated in the alarms 
which his friends, and he must confess him- 
self, had suffered ? 

Madame de Beauvais replied, that Ma- 
demoiselle de Monterci had fortunately 
been undisturbed ; and then mentioned her 
own chagrin at having been awakened by 
such horrid sounds, which she now pro- 
tested must undoubtedly have been made 
by some impostor^ who was inclined ei-. 
ther tQ r b the castle, or to terrify the 
inhabitants into fits. 

•The 
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The Marquis did not reply in words, 
but he gave Madame a look, which ex- 
pressed so much conviction that there was 
something more than design or impositioti 
in the noises, that she actually turned pale ; 
but too incredulous and bold/ to continue 
above a minute the slave of fear, she rallied 
all her gaiety and wit; and before the 
morning repast was concluded, the Marquis 
affected to treat the whole as a trick, and 
avowed his determination to punish the 
contrivers and executors of it with all pos- 
sible severity. In this resolve he was 
strongly supported by his guests, the Vil- 
lettes, who seemed to have too much ad- 
miration for the opinions of their fashion- 
able friends, to suffer them to confess that 
they still feared that the disturbance had 
been created bysupematural beings. 

Meanwhile Adelaide attentively listened 
to their debates, without joining in the 
conversation; and when the meal was con- 
cluded, she ar<ise to retire, but was re- 
quested by the Marquis to allow him* a few 

Q 5 moments 
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moments conversation in private. She re- 
sumed her seat^ on his adding that he had 
something to communicate relative to her 
maternal uncle, Don Alvarez de Suza, of 
tvhom some accounts had been received 
from Brazil. Soon after, Madame de Beaa- 
vais and the Villettes retired/ and Adelaide 
once more found herself alone with the 
Marquis, who^ after a short prefatory ad- 
monition to exercise patience and resigna^ 
tion, informed her that positive and unr 
questionable intelligence had been received 
' jof Don Alvarez de Suza's death ; and that 
he had died of a fever during his prepara?- 
tions for a voyage to Lisbon ; but that a 
ivill had been: found, both at Rio-Janiero 
and at Lisbon^ naming herself as his sole 
heiress. 

The Marqurs now produced letters, which 

' gave to the miserable Adelaide sufficient 
proofs that her maternal uncle did not in- 
deed any longer exist. To her question> 

, as to what name Don Alvarez de Suza had 
called her by in his will? the Marquis 

replied 



KUN 01^ ll^IISEftECOIlDIA. l&I 

replied he was still ignorant, but expectedf 
a copy of the will in the course of a few 
days. 

This circumstance of the Marquis being 
ignorant in what name the estates of the late 
Don Alvarez de Suza were willed to her, 
excited no small amazement in the mind 
of Adelaide ; but she very prudently de- 
sisted from making any obsenation on the 
sitbject, determining to wait the arrival of 
the expected letters, ere she confessed the 
nature of those suspicions which the inci- 
dent had excited. 

The Marquis now interrupted her silent 
reflections, by requesting her opinion of 
the singularly mysterious event which had 
alarmed himself and so many other persons^ 
in the castle on the preceding night ? St. 
Viviers could not have hazarded a more 
imprudent question^ as the persecuted ob-- 
ject of his passion experienced a daily 
increase of aversion for, and dread of him- 
self: and the supernatural disturbances had 
so forcibly revived all her afflicting suspi- 

6 6 cions 
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cions of the treachery which she feared had 
been employed against the life of her be- 
loved and ever-lamented Henry, that she 
could not look upon the Marquis without 
feding the utmost detestation and- horror, 
•as she considered him but too well ac- 
quainted with the dreadful act, which she 
so fearfully surmised had 'been perpetrated 
by his agents. 

With downcast eyes, and faltering^voice, 
she declined giving any opinion ofi the 
subject of the nocturnal alarms, and was 
again rising to withdraw, when the Mar- 
' quis, hastily seizing her hand, said — '' Did 
not your looks and manner but too truly 
imply the guilty fear of detection, nnkind, 
tingenerouJi Adelaide, my suspicions .might, 
have been lulled in dangerous security ; but 
know, thou inexperienced, simple dissem- 
bler, that I am acquainted with your havihg 
contrived the futile and contemptible trifles 
which you have bribed some of my^'de- 
luded domestics to practise. — Confess, 
therefore, lovely and enchanting girl — 

confess 
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confeiss the folly of this little artifice, and 
the mistaken beings^ who have so rashly 
engaged in this affair, shall be assured of 
my pardon." 

For some minutes astonishment had ren- 
dered Adelaide mute and immoveable; but 
ere the Marquis had concluded his singular 
speech, she darted on him a look of con- 
tempt and abhorrence, which fuUy ex- 
pressed her scorn of his accusation, and her 
hatred of himself. The crimson flush of a 
anger and mortification now dyed the cheeks 
of St. Viviers; the glance of Adelaide had 
spoken volumes to his^soul. — Again he 
grasped her hand, which she now vainly 
attempted to withdraw, while, in a voice 
of mingled rage and love, he said — *' Aiid 
you deny — deny with every indication of 
scorn, this charge — well, be itso — I will 
believe you innocent; — but I will not suf- 
fer ygu to suppose that m\ accusation 
proceeded from caprice, or my own. suspi- 
cions. — Know, then ** . . 

[[ Release me," cried Adelaide, struggling V^ 

40 
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to disengage her hand, ^' release me, or I 
will not attend to aught you say/' 

The Mal'quis obeyed ; and now walked 
hastily up and down the room, while Ade- 
l^de, exhausted by the violence of her 
emotions, sunk on a chair. 

After a pause of a few minutes, he threw 
. himself into a seat near her, and said — 

'' Listen, I entreat, while I relate to you 
the circumstance which has inclined me to 
suppose you to be the author of the im- 
position practised last night." 

" Was I here to influence or bribe your 
domestics, my Lord, three weeks back, when, 
.during, my absence, the castle was almost a 
continued scene of alarm and fear?" db- 
manded Adelaide, while her looks again 
evinced contempt and displeasure. 

'^'Have I not declared. Mademoiselle, 
that! am at present inclined to believe yoa 
innocent of last night's affair ? — Will you 
not indulge me with a patient hearing of 
what I mean to say ? — That I have not at- 
tached any credit to. the idea of supematurat 

agency. 
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agency, I once informed your friend^ Ma- 
demoiselle Vernor, on the morning after I 
had really been much alarmed and discon- 
certed by the appearance of a figure, re- 
sembling the unfortunate Durancy, at the 
foot of my bed. That mysterious form, I 
immediately afterwards discovered, was no 
other than the disg|uised Count St, Croix,'* 
— The paleness of death overspread the 
face of Adelaide as the Marquis pronounced 
that much-loved name. He well perceived 
her deep emotion, but felt too much mor- 
tified to notice it ; and therefore continued 
— " I need not, I believe, say thai my in^ 
credulity respecting supernatural agency 
was confirmed, by the detection of the gross 
deception used by your lover, whose dis- 
covery of the remains of the unfortunate 
Garcio effectually placed a bar to your 
union ; and his daring and rash injustice^ 
in accusing me as the perpetrator of that 
deed, was awfully punished by the horror 
he felt on learning that your father's hand 
had been stained in the blood of that 
5 ' miserable 
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miserable victim. Anxious for your peace, 
I made St. Croix swear a most solemn oath, 
that he would not reveal to you the crime 
of the Count de Monterci^ of whose real 
name and rank^ together with my intention 
of reclaiming your rights, I acquainted 
him. This knowledge, however, did not 
conduce to his plans-^rjour union was in- 
terrupted, but not by me ; and I here avow, 
that did the Count still live, I should ac- 
knowledge his claim superior to any which 
my ardent love could give me to your af- 
fections. — But he is no more— ^ you are 
totally unprotected; and why, ob, lovely, 

adorable Adelaide ' Here the Marquis 

bent his knee to the amiable afflicted 
girl, who now, with dignified reserve, in- 
terrupted him, by requesting that he would 
instantly proceed to inform her how he 
had been led to suppose she had had any 
share in the mysterious transaction of the 
last night ? 

The Marquis resumed his seat; but he 
rather haughtily said — '^ The hour is fast 

approaching. 
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approaching^ Mademoiselle de Monterci, 
when you will no longer behold me sighing 
at your feet,^to sue for that consideration 
and return, which, you will soon find, I am 
empowered to demand as a right." 

An involuntary emotion of terror again 
chased the hectic j^h^w of excessive agita- 
tion 'from the chra: of Adelaide. — '* Be 
not alarmed, beautiful Adelaide," added the 
Maijquis, observing her changing counte* 
nance; '' you may assure yourself that ycxir 
cruelty alone can make me otherwise than 
the most tender and respectful of lovers. — 
But I distress you ; — for your sake> I will 
not now speak on the subject nearest my 
soul, but hasten to explain and apologize 
for whatever may have been unpleasing in 
my precipitate accusation. — You have al- 
ready heard my guests describe their terror 
on hearing the great bell of the castle toll, 
and the noises which followed. My apart- 
ment is situated in the southern wing — I 
also heard the bell— I started from my 
pillow in amaze — a lighted lamp burned 

' over 
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over the chirnney-piecc — and I thought I 
heard a faint rustling near the fire-place; 
'—I undrew my curtains and, to my utter 
astonishment and momentary dismay, be- 
held a female figure standing within a few 
paces of my bed. — Conceive my dismay, 
on recognizing the gBplect features of my 
deceased i^ife ! — The'only diff'erenoe was, 
the pale, fallen cheek of death — that con- 
traction of the features, and fixed.g^tli- 
ness, which sometimes immediately follows 
dissolution. Her eyes were also fixed, but 
they had in them a dreadful expression; 
and, ere I could recover from the conster- 
nation which seized me in the first cttbments 
of surprise and horror, a hollow sepulchral 
voice said — ' The hour of your union with 
Adelaide de Monterci will <he the hour of 
your death.' — Three times the spectral fi- 
gure repeated that sentence — the figure 
then receded; — the light grew 4iiw--^flwt- 
tered — expired — and 1 instantly threw my- 
self fi om the bed, and summoned my valet 
from the anti-room. He flew to me with 

another 



NUN OP MISERECORDIA. 159 

another lamp, and I made a most diligent 
search for any concealed outlet from my 
chamber, but I found none. Had not the 
figure denounced the hour of my union 
with you the hour of my death, I should 
not have suspected imposition ; but that 
circumstance was si^cieht to till me with 
the most doubtful conjectures; and, at 
length, reflecting that your prejudices and 
imprudent surmises had rendered you averse 
to my wishes, I was led to conclude ^he 
whole a well-executed artifice^ and but too 
rashly imagined that you had fascinated 
some of my domestics by your irresistible . 
entreaties, and that they had executed a 
little plan of your devising, to fright me* 
from my happiness." 

•' Happiness !*' repeated Adelaide, with 
shuddering horror, while she raised her 
lovely eyes to Heaven ; then, turning to- 
wards the Marquis, said — '^ For your own 
sake, my Lord, as well as mine, I solemnly 
assure you that I am entirely innocent of 

every intention or wish to deceive you — 

tvoi: 
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nor do tny Ideas of the a^vful visitation you 
have received, at aM coincide with yoiir's. 
The mysteries of creation are above my 
comprehension ; I cannot, therefore, enter 
into any argument to prove the nature of 
the vision you beheld. I know that /wit- 
nessed a scene of supcrnatuial terror in 
this castle, which has left an indelible im- 
pression of the possibidty of such appear- 
ances on my mind; and if you will buft 
reflect on the utter impossibility of any 
person in this castle assuming the counter 
nance and voice of the late Marchioness, 
you must unavoidably confess there is a 
irystery attending what you have seen, 
which our finite minds cannot fathom. 
How far the prediction of the awful be- 
ing relative to yourself may yet be fulfilled, 
I cannot decide; but learn. Marquis St. 
Viviei's, that if there was a possibility of 
our ever being united, that / could not 
survive the ceremony an hour, for horror 
and grief would instantly burst my heart. 
—Be just— -be generous, then, and sufter 

me 
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ihe to seek in a convent that holy peace 
which can alone be obtained in pious se- 
clusion.'* 

^^ We will reserve this subject for future 
discussion. Mademoiselle/' said the Mar- 
quis ; ^' in the mean time I shall commence 
the most rigorous scrutiny into this singu- 
lar affair ; for that it is not a trick, I cannot 
be persuaded. The dupe of priests and 
bigots may tamely submit to such illusions, 
but it becomes a reasonable being to search, 
•with unwearied zeal, for the exposure and 
punishment of imposition." 

Adelaide was no bigot ; she could not, 
therefore, condemn the Marquis's inten- 
tions of penetrating these mysteries; yet 
she trembled with the anticipation that he 
would soon obtain a full conviction, that 
no earthly being had assumed the likeness 
of the late ^f nrchioness. The sorrowing girl 
did not, however, reply to his declaration, 
but once more rose to retire; and the 
Marquis no longer opposed her withdraw-r 
ing. As she ascended the grand staircase, 

Ivet 
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her eyes involuntarily turned towards the 
east gallery. The large Gothic folding 
doors were open, and the bright sun-beams, 
illuming the lengthened space, took from 
it all appearance of peculiar solitude or de- 
solation. This gallery was the scene of the 
last night's mysterious events — Adelaide 
paused. She felt an earnest desire to enter 
the gallery, and she hesitated not long ere 
she obeyed the impulse, which inclined her 
to proceed thither. She traversed this 
place for some time, without perceiving 
any thing which could lead her to imagine 
that it could have been the spot in which 
imposition would have chos'fen to display its 
illusions. The gallery was very long, but 
not wide. A range of painted glass win- 
dows run along one side, and looked into 
the exterior court of the castle ; and on 
the other, the wall was hung with ancient 
famil) portraits, and various coats of arms 
suspended over them. The massy frames of 
the pictures resisfe^i all her efrbrts to move 
Ihexn ; nor" could she, during the most ac- 
curate 



KT7N OF MISEHCCOROU. 1 43 

curate research, discover any secret spring 
by which they could be displaced ; on the 
contrary, they seemed fastened against the 
wall at each corner ; and the end of the gal- 
leiy, instead of being occupied by large 
doors communicatiPgwith the other wings 
of the building, displayed a wide fire-place, 
over which hung an historical painting 
from one of the Crusades, in which one of 
the ancestors of the Marquis had highly 
distinguished himself. 

Thoughtfully revolving the occurrences 
which perplexed her. Adelaide was on the 
point of retiring from the gallery, when 
she beheld Father Bertrand slowly enter- 
ing; his eyes were bent downwards, and 
he seemed to number his teads with more 
than usual devotion. 

On perceiving him, Adelaide involunta- 
rily made a pj.use, but as he advanced along 
the gallery, he raided his eyes, and saw her. 
He started, and exclaimed — *' U ii posisU^le 
that j/ou have courage to venture nere 
alone?" 

'' I am 
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'' I am not alone, father/* she replied, 
directing the eyes of the friar to the dog, 
who was almost always by her side ; and, 
having met his mistress on the stairs, had 
followed her into the gallery. 

^' The confidence you place in the pro- 
tection of that animal is sinful/' said Father 
Bertrand ; '' you would have done well, 
unhappy child, to have confided in me^ and 
met me on the night prior to your leaving 
the castle ; you would now have been in 
safety, and would have .^avoided all the 
horrors which must soon overwhelm you 
hn^e." 

The look of compassion which marked 
the harsh features of the friar, and the 
seeming sorrow with which he spoke, pro- 
duced in the mind of Adelaide an irre- 
sistible wish of being able not to suspect 
him of having been the vile agent em- 
])loyed by the Marquis in destroying her 
Icyver: and as the idea .that appearances 
alone should not possess sufficient force to 
make us condemn others unheard, flashed 
5 on 
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on hejt recollection, she mstantaneatia^ 
weaolveA to give the monk t hint of her 
dreadful suapicions^ sind thus enable him to 
Tindicate himself. 

In consequence of this determination; 
6he> aiPter a short pause^ raised her beauti- 
ful and expressive eyes, and earnestly re« 
garding the fnar> said^ '' iFatber^ by the 
reverence I bear your holy profession^ I 
conjure yon, as you value your repose 
hereafter, to acquaint me whether you 
know aught of the fate of the Count St. 
Croix?'' 

The friar started) and threw on her a 
glance of surprise and scrutiny, and after 
a moment's silence, said, '' Do you, lady, 
know aught of the fate of your lover ?" 

^' My suspicion&almost aihount to di^ead* 
ful certain ty>" replied Adelaide^ in a fal-* 
tering voice. 

Again the monk looked at her with mn-* 

gled wonder and earnestness— «'^ Be warn'-' 

ed/' he said, with impressive severity oC 

manner, '' for your own sake be warned, ami 

. T0L«iii. H breathe 



r 
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treathe not to the Marquis the TembtesC 
hint of your suspicion— you cannot undo 
what has been done,-but you may raise a 
spirit of revenge, which will reach even 
yourself." 

This terrible confirmation of her worst 
fears almost overpowered the senses of the 
unfortunate Adelaide — she was si^ldBg4ife^ 
less to the floor, when the monk, catching 
/ her in his aged arms, softly cried, '^ Re- 
vive, amiable, -unhappy child, all may yet 
end well — there -is a power which will not 
•- suffer you lang to remain thevictim of op- 
pressioR." 

Adelaide reopened her eyes, but had 
nearly fainted on finding herself supported 
by fhe monk. 

*^ Oh ! leave me, leave me !" she ex- 
claimed, wildly struggling to free herself 
from his hold, '' leave me, nor let me be 
sustained by those hands which are crim- 
soned with the blood of my Henry !" 

The monk had released her— he started 
back in dismay as her accusing words rever- 
berated 
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berated through the long gallery, while in 
a deep and hollow tone he said — '^ Mista- 
ken Adelaide ! have you dared to suspect 
me of so foul a deed ? '* 

'^ Were not the horrible proofs of your 
guik concealed in tbe uninhabited cham-^ 
bers — the blood-stained robe ef your or* 
der»— the picture torn from the bosom x>( 
my beloved— and the murderous poniard ? 
— Was not my St. Croix assassinated ?— 
and did you not confess, on the day that I 
first beheld you, your having recently 
quitted the town, where, at the period of 
your being there, he must have been ?-^^ 
Oh ! are you not the private friend, the 
confidential director of the man who has 
usurped over me a power which tends to 
mv destruction?" 

The mild severity of the friar's fixed look^ 
which, as she spoke, was rivet ted on hei^ 
face, involuntarily abashed Adelaide, but 
her confusion was infinitely increased> 
when, on her ceasing, he said— '^ I am in- 
nocent of the crime which you so unjustly 

H« impute 
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impute to me^ . young la^y ; and the kow 
may arrive, in which the recollection of 
your injustice may cover you with confu- 
sion and remorse. — Know, that I can ex- 
plain to your perfect satisfaction those tri- 
vial, but mysterious appearances, on which 
you so rashly have condemned tne." 

He paused a moment ere he added — 
"But this temerity, this* cruelty, m har- 
bouring such vHe and «inful suspicions, de- 
inand an expiation-^dare you meet me in 
the western gallery at twelvp this night ? — 
You have presumptuously ventured to load 
with the most horrible surmises the sacred 
ckaracter of a man like me, and dare you 
want courage to atone for y^ur errc^r — 
an error wh^h I am willing to impute to 
your youth, and peculiar situation ? — Meet 
me, 1 conjure you, Adelaide," continued 
the father in a softened tone ; " you have 
nothing to fear from me, but much — much 
to hope. — Arm yourself with courage, . 
therefore, and promise to meet me, that I 
may have an opportunity of vindicating 

f myselC 
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myself, and .of revealing to you a aecret 
which will enable you to exert yourself 
against the arts and villainies of ydur op- 
pressor, who, in less than ten days, means 
to compel you to become his wife ! — Nay, 
start not, 'tis most true — I would save you 
— oh ! do not be so much your own enemy 
as to discredit my words, or refuse to meet 
me — surely my proqiise that you shall be 
safe, sealed on this holy cross, must con- 
vince you thai T cherish no sinister de- 
signs/' 

The monk raised the cross suspended 
round his neck, and pressed it to his lips. 

'* I will meet you. Father," said Ade- 
laide, starting from the fixed attitude of 
attentive amazement in which she had 
stood — ^' I will meet you." 

^^ You must come alone." 

'^ The dog." 

^' It must not accompany you ; our lives 

m 

might be the forfeit of detection." « 

Adelaide trembled at the idea of meeting 
Father Bertrand without her faithful guard; 

a.3 but 
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but her word was given, and could not be 
recalled. 

'' I will come alone then/' she said. 

'' You will find no cause to regret your 
confidence in me/' said the friar^with ar»- 
mation; '' at twelve, remembeir." 

" But should I encounter some sight ef 
horror — some form supernatural and dreads 
ful. Father/' suddenly said Adelaide, all 
the terrors of the last night recurring to her 
recollection. - 

"You have done no evil/' replied Ber- 
trand, with serious severity; " think none, 
and distrust not the care of Heavens 'tis the 
murderer and oppressor only that need 
tremble at the mysterious horrors which 
mark the midnight hour here.^ — This night 
am I to investigate this strange and awfirl 
business, of which I have but just heard; 
but that duty shall not deter me from ser- 
nifflll^ you/' He hesitated a moment, and 
lIlM said, "But I had almost forgotten fthis 
,^^;||j|pr<— can you meet me at eleven ?" 
V' "The 
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*'The inhabitants of the castle will not 
have retired to rest.'* 

'*They will not approach this wing of the 
castle to-night ; apartments are preparing 
on the other side of the edifice for the ter- 
rified visitors — no interruption c^n be fear- 
ed ; and as I must return to my convent to 
procure one of my brethren to pass the 
night with me in this gallery, I shall not 
be missed — be punctual to eleven — fare- 
well!" 

The monk now suddenly glided out of 
the room^ and Adelaide hastened to her 
own apartments, to shut herself up^ and re- 
flect on the promise she had been so' 
strangely induced to make. 



> 
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In vain did Adelaide endeavoiir fo fix her 
reflections on any one pointy her mind 
•was so bewildered between her interview 
with the Marquis and her more recent con* 
versation with the Father Eertrand. The. 
account of th^ death of, Don Alvarez de- 
Suza — the strange events of the night— her 
own embarrassing and fearful situation — 
but^ above all, the friar's solemn denial of 
his having been engaged in any plan 
against the life of her lover — his singular 
request of seeing her in private that night, 
and unavailing conjectures as to the nature 
of the secret he had promised to reveal — 

all 
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all these subjects alternately recurred td 
her thoughts ; but th^. more intently die 
dwelt on thenij the more confused and per- 
plexed she became; and. was at lengths 
compelled to desist from her efforts to de- 
velope mysteries, which seemed, the mord- 
she scrutinized thiem, the more, to baffle t 
all her penetration. 

She confined herself to hl&r apartmenti^. 
during the remainder of the day, an act by. ^ 
no means difficult, as she frequently, un-^- 
der a just plea of indispoi&ition, did so, and; 
was effectually prevented from thinking 
too deeply on her cares and perplexities 
by the unceasing talking of Marcella, whd 
repeated a thousand exaggerated accouht^ 
af the alarm which had occucred in th^. 
night. 

As soon as the castle clock struck ten> 
Adelaide retired to her chamber, and Mar* 
cella to her couch in the closet ; while 
Caesar took his usual station in the antXf^ 
room. 

The clock soon chimed the half hour-^ 

H 3 Adel^ii^- 
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Adelaide was kneeling at her devotions, 
and fervently praying for courage to keep 

w 

her appointment^ and for the protection 
of Heaven in the execution of her project 
— ^the last quarter chimed— she arose^ and 
looked around for her veil to throw on ere 
she quitted her room. She walked towards 
the window — the night was cakn and love- 
ly — the moonbeams shone brightly on the 
summits of the Alps, and the fragrant per- 
fume of flowers and herbs scented the warn> 
air— she turned her eyes to the pointed 
cliffs of the Savoy Alps ; the snowy heights, 
and the 4^rk recesses of the mountains, 
formed a sticking contrast to the peaceful 
hollows at their feet^ through which the 
bere, resplendant sparkling in the moon- 
light, flowed along. — The point of view 
from her window resembled one scene from 
the southern wing of the Chateau de Ar- 
rancy, that happy home, where no cruel 
anticipation of the troubles which awaited 
her, had . embittered the now lamented 
hours of love and peace which had smiled 

upon 
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upon her early years— Images of never ta 
be repeated joys now quickly arose, arrayed 
in all the fairy tints, which memory gives* 
to the recollection of scenes dear to the 
heart. The shades of her parents and St; 
Croix were present to her mind, and seem- 
ed to smile upon her with all their wonted 
tender love and fondness — but, ah ! these 
enchanting pictures were succeeded by 
agonizing remembrance, that all these be* 
ings so sacredly beloved were no more ; 
and scenes of murder and horror arose to 
her affrighted soul^ and chased away the 
soothing visions of happiness from her en- 
anguished heart. — The tears with which 
love and regret had bedewed her cheeks 
ceased to flow, as the chilling convictions 
of her misery pressed upon her mind, and 
the gloom of despondence, mingled withr 
a faint superstitious dread, seized her fa- 
culties. 

The clock struck eleven — she started 
from her torpid reverie, threw on her veil, 
and, with a momentary sensation of dcspe- 

H 6 tat"^ 
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rate careliessness^ took the lamp she had 
prepared/ and hastily walked into the anti- 
chamber — she opened the door, and look-* 
ed out into the passage— -her fears revived 
— ^all wa« dark and silent— an aspiration 
trembled on her lips^ and an icy chill crept 
over her pale cheeks.— The time would not 
admit of delay, yet fain would she have 
returned. The gleaming light of her lamp 
shone faintly down the passage — she ven- 
tured a few steps onward, but had nearly 
// fallen lifeless with terror, for she discerned 
a tall, dark figure enter the passage from 
the corridor.-^JIer eyes were rivetted oil 
the object — she recognized the Father Ber« 
trand-*— she revived — How frail and iocoiw 
^sisteiit arc we in the moment of dreaded 
danger !— her fears made her now regard 
the man as a protector, whom in the morn- 
ing she had vien^ed as an assassin. 

The monk placed his finger on his lips 
in token of silence. He took her cold, 
trembling hand, and led her onwards ; this 
reminded her of the night on which she 

had 
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had stolen^ under the guidance of Father 
Baptista^ from the chateau of Madame de 
Beauvais. — She trembled, lest disappoint-* 
ment and danger awaited her present act ; 
for she secretl^ji^'iiptdulged a faint hope that 
the monk tv^ould lead h^r beyond the ca&* 
tie's wall^. They passed along the northern 
side of the corridor in silence, and entered 
on a short passage leading to the western 
gallery — they came into the gallery — ^^Ade- 
laide made a pause, -but the monk, in a 
hollow whisper, said — " Danger may sur* 
prise- us here — ^you must come farther.*' 
His voice sounded mournful and truth- like 
•— the alarmed Adelaide hesitated — she 
looked in his face — the glare of the lamp 
diewed it pate and ghastly, and marked 
with deep emotion. 

He • returned her look with a glance of 
angry surprise, for in her lovely features 
he read doubt and terror. He spoke not, 
but seizing her hand, led her forcibly on- 
irards — she had not power to resist. They 
reached the large picture of the martyrdom 
8 of 



// 
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of St. Stephen — he let go her hand^ and 
she reclined, alm ost fain ting, against the 
dark wainscot. — He touched a secret 
spring, and the picture seemed to recede 
into the wall. Again he grasped her death- 
cold hand — she raised to him a beseeching 
look. — He encircled her in his thin, boney 
arm, and dragged her through the aper- 
ture, and up a narrow flight of stone steps. 
— He placed her on the last step — here she 
rented a moment. — As he again approach- 
ed, he made a menacing signal to her to be 
silent — she was incapable of disobeying 
him. — He supported her across a little nar- 
row passage, and up another flight of stairs, 
into a small closet, so low that they were 
obliged to stoojp in passing through. The 
monk opened a small strong door — a burst 
of air blew on the fragile form of Adelaide 
—the moon shone mildly on her blue eyes, 
and fear-blanched cheek — the stars of Hea- 
ven glittered serenely, and the night breeze 
wafted around the fragrant odours from 
the vale. 

'' Whither 
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.^'Whither are you leading me, father?'* 
softly asked the trembling maid, and she 
saw that they were entering on the turret- 
crowned battlements of the castle. 

The monk did not answer — he pressed 
her hand convulsively, and still he led her 
onwards. 

They approached a turret — the monk 
tapped lightly against a low small door-— 
he drew back the time-rusted bolt — the 
door cracked on its hinges — it opened— he 
pressed the hand of Adelaide faster — he 
drew her almost^ sensele.ss into a small /2 
room. A voice, which seemed to her like 
the voice of an angel, sounded in her ears 
—a feeble shriek burst from her lips— she 
fell on the rush-strewn floor — she revived 
in the arms of St. Croix ! She started up 
a little — he uttered a cry — again she leaned 
over her lover — " Ah ! it is, it is my be- 
loved," she exclaimed, and Chastity her- 
self might have owned the tenderness of 
that purity and love with which she return- 
ed the feeble embrace of her Henry. Hi^ 
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joy had alm6§t stokn his senses — his eyes 
were fixed with rapture on his Adelaide, 
but his faltering tongue had not power to 
express the full extacy of his heart. 

" He is dying, father, he is dying/' eried 
the lovely girl, wringing her hands in. 
agony. 

'^6e patient, my amiable child,'' said 
the friar ; *' can you riot distinguish the ex- 
cess of felicity from the oppression of ap- 
proaching death ?" 

Bertrand raised the head of the Count-^ 
he made him swallow a few drops of cor- 
dial, and the young man now gave utter- 
ance to his feelings in the fervour with- 
which he murmured, /^My Adelaide," as 
again he encircled her in his arms. She 
gazed on him with chaste delight, then 
threw herself at the feet of the friar, and 
softly whispered — '^Pardon my suspicions, 
father; you have given me life, fortitude, 
and hope ; the consciousness of my injus- 
tice will be the severest punidbment I could 
Buffer." 

The 
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The friar raised the timid girl — he placed 
her beside her lover — she drew her chair 
closer to his rushy mattrass — she bent ovet 
him^ and now the tear of love fell on his 
cheek. 

^*^ Why are you here, dearest St. Croix ?*' 
she fearfully asked. 

A loud noise at the door of the turret 
threw the lovers into consternation^ but 
the more composed friar distinguished the 
moan of Ca^ar — he opened the door," tmd 
the dog rushed in. 

" I left my room door open/' said Ade- 
laide, replying ta the half-enquiring, half- 
reproachful look of the monk. 

** And I the pannel," said the friar, ill a 
tone which implied that he condemned 
himself; *'niy imprudence is unpardon- 
able-^— and, hark! the clock chimes the 
half hour after eleven — ^say what you wish 
quickly, but remember, this is not a time 
for explanation — we must return in ano- 
ther quarter of an hour." 

The friar's caution ^as made in vain— 
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the lovers repeatedly asked each other — 
" How have we been thus separated ? How 
have we met ? " 

'^I have mourned you as dead, my be- 
loved Henry/' murmured Adelaide, . " and 
despair had nearly taken possession of my 
soul." 

'' And I/' said the Count, '" I have been 
long entombed in this frightful cell, and 
tortured with the most horrible sense of 
your griefs, without being cheered with 
even the shadow of hope/' 

" But why — why are you here, dearest 
St Croix ?" 

** To force me either to resign my 
claims to my Adelaide^ or in case of perse- 
vering refusals; to be for ever deprived of 
liberty, perhaps of life. But fearoot, thou 
adored of my soul ; though now enchained, 
and a captive, I shall yet be released by 
that gracious Power who sleeps and slum- 
bers not, and whose mighty hand can in an 
instant crush the monster that enslaves me 
thus, I have been dragged hither, in^ se- 

cresy. 
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cresy, I have been treated like a criminal, 
^vhile at intervals my audacious persecutor, 
emboldened by the strength of my chains, 
dares appear before me^ and insult my soul 
with proposals and threats, which equally 
prove the mean folly and cowardice of his 
own heart, and do but stimulate me the 
more to avow just vengeance on himself." 

"But it has been reported that you are 
dead, St. Croix," said the trembling Ade- 
laide, " and after the treatment you have 
received, certainly the Marquis cannot 
really mean to restore you to liberty — 
surely he cannot intend to expose himself 
to the disgrace of a publication of his 
crimes !" 

'^ Your conclusions are apparently just, 
my Adelaide," replied the Count; *^but 
when I acquaint you that the infamous St. 
Viviers has not only confined me thus, and 
tortured me with the most maddening pro- 
positions, but has also had the insolence to 
detail to me his whole plans and motives, 

you 
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you Will cease to wonder at any sin^larity 
in his conduct." 

''His plans and motives!" exclaimed. 
Adelaide^ *' is this possible f" 

'' Most true. — The villain, when I had 
been here but three days, came calmly in- 
to my prison, and warning me, as I valued 
1/otir life, to cease the imprecations of ven- 
geance which despair and agony forced 
from my lips, ensured to himself a few mo- 
ments silent attention, when he thus ad- 
dressed me : I can repeat his words, for 
they^are imprinted on my brain in charac- 
ters of fire. 

^You are surprised at fitting yourself 
Tiere, Cpunt>' said he ; ' it is at your own 
option to depart immediately-r— -that is, if 
you agree to my propositions ; but I will 
explain my motives for bringing you here, 
and then, as.you will perceive the necessity 
of compliance, you may probably be indu- 
ced to Accede to my desire. I am in pos- 
session of a will made by my supposed bro- 
ther. 
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thcr, the Count de Mohtcrci, in which, in 
case of his sudden demise, he leaves his 
daughter entirely to my guardianship, and 
enjoins her to bestow her hand on me alone, 
provided I can make interest to restore her- 
to her family name and honours. Now you 
are my only bar to the accomplishment of 
my wishes.— I do not, howevef , seek your 
life, but I must observe, that while you are 
supposed to live, and persist in your claims 
to Adelaide's affection and hand, she will 
never be prevailed upon to fulfil her fa- 
ther's will, but will resign both fame and 
fortune to be your's. Aware of the im- 
possibility of succeeding in any attempt to 
persuade you to resign her, I have brought 
you here, and most successfully has the re- 
port of your having been murdered by 
banditti been propagated. As the affair 
©ow stands, Adelaide will believe you 
dead, and o^course there exists a probabi- 
lity of her conforming to my wishes Now 
the moment she is my wife, you may ob- 
tain liberty, provided yem y/nW bindl yo«r- 

s^lf. 



\ 
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self, by the most solemn oaths, never to di- 
vulge whatever has passed between yourself 
and me; and I on my part will take care 
that your name and honour shall not be in* 
jured by your absence from the army, as I 
will furnish you with such admirable proofs 
of having, been really the prisoner of a party 
of banditti, that you need fear no trouble 
on that head. If you -refuse my offers, 
there is no alternative but your remaining 
my prisoner for life. As to any hope of 
escape, it would be idle to indulge it, for 
the lives of the men who brought you hi- 
ther are in my power, and the least breach 
of their fidelity to me consigns them to 
an ignominious death, while their honesty 
secures to them riches and protection. Do 
you consent to my plans ?' 

Here St. Croix, the animation of whose 
present feelings had thus far supported his 
almost exhausted frame, ceased for a mo- 
ment, while the wonder-stricken Adelaide 
had not power to make a single comment 

on his strange relation. 

At 
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At length Be continued — '' You are si- 
lent, my beloved; your senses are over- 
whelmed with astonishment at hearing that 
I could listen to such an address, without 
being seized with phrenetic fury against 
the wretch who had thus dared to outrage 
reason and humanity But I did listen-— 
yes, without daring scarce to breathe, I 
eagerly devoured every sentence which fell 
from his detested Kps; and now, fully aware 
of his motrires and designs, internally vow- 
ed, that should he persist in his artful ma- 
chinations against yourself, that I would 
doom him to a fate most horrible. When 
I recovered my speech, I told him so, and 
with a calmness, which I saw amazed him, 
assured him that I would die rather than ac- 
cede to the cowardly and base measures 
which he intended Xo pursue to save him- 
self from my vengeance. 

'^ In these resolves I have remained firm ; 
and now I behold thee still safe and free, 
my beloved, I will brave every danger, Jn 
the hope that liberty may crown our exer- 
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« 

tion8.«^-*AJb i wheo'efore did joa refuse to 
listen to- those entreaties and represent'* 
atioDB which I urged on the night that 1 left 
tibe castle i then had you done so, we had 
BOW been secure from the power of this 
monster. — ^Yet, oh ! forgive my reproach- 
ful tongue^ my Adelaide, for was it not 
Ifay lender care for my honour that with-^ 
held thee?'* 

Again «St. Croix's voice faltered, but 
the soft accents of his Adelaide^ as she 
trembling said — "Ah! these emotions 
are more than you can endure^ my Henry 
—forbear/* soon recalled his fleeting 
powers ; and when she, enquired, " But was 
de Monterci really the name of my father 
— and is the boasted power of the Marquis 
justly legal ?*' 

The Count replied — ^' Grieve not your- 
self^ ' my love^ by indulging in too deep 
reflection on a subject which, when I am 
restored to liberty, will be fully investi- 
gated ; and be assured that hour cannot be 

{91 off, atleasty. we^jnuat cheer our souk 

with 
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^Vith this hope. — But why did my Adelaide 
reTuse her confidence to the good Father 
Bertrand ? — ^^had sh^ trusted to him, she had 
ere now been in safety/*' 

'* Ah !'* exclaimed Adelaide, turning to- 
wards the friar, '' is h possible, l^tber, 
that you would net tell me th^t my Henry 
lived? — ^But, oh 1 it was my own suspir 
cious soul that kept this knowledge distant^ 
Had I first met you in the wei^em g^I^ 
lery ^,- 

^' You would not have heard aught of 
the Count/' said Bertrand* " for I was at 
that time ignorant that he was here — ray 
design then was in pity to withdraw you 
from the castle, and place you in a con- 
vent, till you could^find friends to free yoii 
from the power of the Marquis. How 1 
lately obtained a knowledge of the Count 
St. Croix's being still in existence, and 
confined here, you shall now know. ' 

'' On the night when I first hoped voting 
•would meet me in the western gallery ^^e 
repaired there at the hour of twelve> fo 

tOL. III. I expectcyi^ 
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expected that the liope of liberty:, aiiB"my 
singular manner of addressing you, would 
have induced you to venture to meet me. 
All the inhabitants of the castle liad retired 
to bed — the night was dark and stormy — 
^nd the wind that rushed along the gaBery, 
almost extinguished iny lamp, as, in anxr 
lous expectance of your approach, I paced 
jlhe floor. At length I heard a footstep 
behind me — I looked round — I thought to 
behold you, »but my eyes beheld a female 
figure clad in white, and holding in her 
jhand a polished dagger, at the extremity 
*ir which burned a faint blue light. Her 
dfbcew^ the face of death, and her form 
ahd features resembled those of the late 
Marchioness.-^I knew the Marchioness was 
^o more — my horror was such, that I had 
scarcely power to command the spirit, in 
the name of the most Holy, to say, why Tt 
had visited me ? 

-* 'Murder! murder! murder!' it slowly 
gnA deeply murmured three times, and 
fi^nting with the flaming poniard to the 

concealed 



toncesAeA passag^^ moved towards it, and 
beckoned me to follow, irresistibly ith- 
pelled^ I Followed it, and was led up to Ai 
berttlements, and to this tnrret. Here the 
figure paused — ^pointed to the door, and 
slowly receding, vanisWd from my view, 
I had no light with me, my lamp having 
fallen, and been extinguished on*my fittt 
be^holding the spirit; but doubting ndt 
that I was to be tbe instrument x>f disctf^ 
vering some foul deed, I tried to open the 
door ; the harsh grating bolts yielded, and 
I entered ; wben, by the pale light of a 
glimmering lamp suspended from the del- 
ing, I beheld the Count St. Croix ; I had 
never seen him above twice, but his name 
and story soon interested every feeling tjif 

my soul, and ." 

Here the monk was interrupted by the 
chiming of the clock. •-'' There," he cried» 
'^ all depends on our not bieing detected*"^ 
you must accompany me, lady — two nights 
hence, and you shall again visit the 
Count,'* 

I 2 ^ Two 
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^^ Two nights hence !" repeated both the 
lovers in a tone of agony, as thej gazed on 
each other But, alas! they were compel- 
led to yield to the cruel necessity of their 
situation; a thousand tender expressions 
unuttered liovered on their lips — they 
could not say adiexi. The monk gently 
tore Adelaide frpm the enfolding arms of 
her lover, who in vain entreated and la- 
mented, and tore her almost fainting, from 
^he turret to the door of her own apart^ 
mejit. She pressed the hand of the father, 
and, preceded by her faithful Caesar, tot- 
tered into the anti-room, and from thence 
stole into her chamber, as if fearful that 
the echoes of her feet should betray her 
knowledge of the secret of her lover's ex- 
istence# 



CHAP. 
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15uT Adelaide retired not to seek re-» 
pose — scarce had she closed the door 6C 
the room, than, falling on her knees, shc^ 
attempted to give utterance to the fervent 
gratitude which now raised her soul to 
Heaven ; words were inadequate to express 
the feelings of her. heart — the tears of joy 
that fell from her uplifted eyes — the fervor 
with which she clasped her hands, as the 
^ mental prayer of thanksgiving swelled her 
bosom, alone evinced the excess of her 
pious gratitude to the beneficent Power 
that had once more restored to her her be- 
loved St. Croix. She forgot that both her- 

I 3 self 



, V , 
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«elf and her lover were still in the power 
of the Marquis — she remembered only that 
Heaven had graciously permitted them to 
meet again^ and she m> longer doubted the 
protection of that glorious Being who 
watches over the innocent and oppressed ; 
she hoped every thing, aiYd a calm slumber 
soon stole over her senses, when with a 
mind soothed, and elevated by devotion, 
she laid her head upon her pillow. 

In the morning she awoke refreshed; 
Ae happy events of the preceding night 
rushed on her memory ; she could scarce 
, persuade herself .that they had not b^en- 
illusion — soon the delightful conviction of 
her happiness was stamped upon her heart ; 
fejit, ah ! it was now mingled by the fore- 
bodings of fear, and, freed from the en- 
thusiastic transport which had supported, 
hope, sbe became sensible of the weakness 
and instability of human nature, by the an^^ 
ticipation of sorrow, which involuntarily 
she now experienced. But these agitative 
thoughts at len^tk yicW^> as she again 

• addressed 
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addressed the Deity, the calm of pious Qon^ 
fidence returned, and she began to reflect 
pn the surprising situation in ^hich she 
had beheld her lover, and to consider whajt( 
means must be employed in freeing them* 
selves from the power of the Mavquis, But 
this was a subject which could not fail of 
involving her in renewed perplexity; and 
as she was still unacquainted with some of 
the circumstances which had attended his 
being confined in the turret, she was at 
length compelled to resolve on avoiding 
all idle and improbable conjectures, till 
she should again see Father Bertranr^ w^^m 

she doubted not to meet in the breakfast- 
parlour, as he had passed the night ixk the 
castle. ' 

As her thoughts turned on the manner 
in which the father had been engaged du- 
ring the night, an internal awe and solera- 
pity pervaded her mind. He had said thai 
a supernatural being, which resembled the 
late Marchioness, had conducted Wmself 

I 4 to 
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to the turret where her lover was imprison* 
ed. 

The mysterious form which had stood 
beside the bed of the Marquis, had, ac- 
cording to his own account, worn the form 
and features of his lady, and it was gene- 
rally reported, that it was in reality the 
unquiet spirit of the Marchioness whFch 
disturbed and haunted the castle. The 
Marquis's idea of imposition was effectually 
banished from the mind of Adelaide by the 
relation of Father Bertrand ; for allowing 
that the Marquis could have been decei- 
yf^; ?h€ ^9^^^ ^o^ believe there e^^isted 
any probability that any one would hazard 
an attempt of imposing on the monk, whose 
character for piety and courage was so firm- 
ly established, that it seemed highly erro- 
neous to imagine that an impostor would 
venture to encounter all the dangers 
which attend detection, by such a man as 
the Father Bertrand was known to be. 

The reflections of Adelaide were, how^ 

ever. 
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ever, soon interrupted by a summons to 
breakfast. She immediately descended to 
the breakfast-room, where she found the 
Marquis and his guests assembled, but, to* 
her extreme disappointment. Father Ber- 
trand was not present. Conscious of the 
danger of enquiring for the monk, she si-, 
lently bowed to the compliments of the 
company, and took her seat by Madame 
de Beauvais, who began, in a strain of ex- 
isting raillery, to boast that the spirits 
which had troubled the castle j^ere at last 
vanished, as they had not dared to make 
their appearance, when Father Bertrand; 

* 

and another friar had passed the night ia, 
the east gallery, where they intended to^ 
keep watch every second night, while in, 
the intervals such plans were to be put into 
execution for the discovery of the impos- 
tor that had so daringly disturbed the in- 
habitants of the castle, that there could be 
few apprehensions entertained of their 
escaping detection. 

The Marquis, however, appeared n^e- 

1 5 lancholy 
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lancholy and thoirghtfuJ^ whfk the heavi- 
ness of his eyes, aitd the languor of his 
looks, seemed to indicate want ofrepose^ 
Ever pained and confused by his rivetted 
gaze at herself, Adelaide now could not en- 
dure the earnest penetrating manner in 
which he regarded her; and although; she 
could not still consider him as the mwrderer 
of her beloved Henry, yet the alarming 
idea that he suspected ber having discover- 
ed that her lover still lived, caused the pale 
hue of terror to overspread her cheeky and 
banish thence the pale rose of hope, that 
just before had given animation to het 
eyes. During breakfast he hardly spoke 
three words, and the moment the meal was 
ended, he withdrew, while the company 
separated to amuse themselves as^ they 
liked till dinner ; and Adelaide returned to 
her apartment, in the expectation of learn- 
ing from the loquacity of Marcella when 
she might hope to see again ihe Father 
Bertrand* 
jShe was not disappointed^ for she had 

scarcely 
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scarcely been ten minutes in her apart** 
ment, when Marcella^ with a countenanco 
which indicated that she had heard s&mo^ 
thijag^wonderful^ came into th^ chamb^. 

*' Has any thing particular occmred^ 
Marcclla?*' said Adelaide^ her impatience 
not allowing her to wait the commencC'-f 
ment of Marcella's relation. 

''Nothing public^ Madembiselle^ nothing 
that may be openly talked of has happen* 
ed^'' replied the old woman^ with an air of 
importance—"' but it seems tiial^ although 
tke ghosts did not dare to meet the holjr 
fi^ars in the east gallery, that they werenot , 
so fearful with the-Marquis,>^o, ^h seems^ 
passed a most terrible night with them^ But * 
this is a great secret; Mademoiselle ; and if 
Monsieur Pierre, my Lord's favourite valefr- 
de-chambre, was to know 4hat I ever re- 
peated a word of what he has told me^ I do 
believe that I should never hear.ainirtbersyl^ 
Ikble from him.again^; but>then bekpows 
my prudence^ anithat hemay dependvth^ 
I shall never repeat what he said ; it would 

i& be 
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l>ea fine thing indeed, if a person of my 
years could not keep a secret. Do yon 
know. Mademoiselle, that Jerome has just 
told me, that about twelve o'clock last 
night- — /' 

^^ You forget that you are about te be- 
tray your secret, Marcella," said Adelaide, 
interrupting her — ^but Marcella was not to 
be so easily warned ; she looked foolish, 
undoubtedly, and stammered a little ; but 
she found so many reasons why she ought 
not to conceal any thing from her dear, 
pious, good, young lady, who^ she was 
certain, would not repeat a word of it, 
that Adelaide perceived that it would be 
an unavailing effort to attempt to silence 
her, and of course Mso'cella continued to 
speak. . 

" It was just after twelve o^cIock last 
night. Mademoiselle, that Pierre, hearing ^ 
a deep groan in the Marquis's room — Pierre 
sleeps in the anti-room — it was just after 
twelve o'clock, that hearing this dismal 
gtP^P, Pierre flew into his lord's apart- 
ment^ 
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ment, and found him lying half out of the 
bed, and almost lifeless. The poor fellow 
raised his master's head, and tried to rouze 
him a little, but the Marquis stared at him 
in such a ghastly way, that he had almost 
let him fall. But at last he recovered a 
little, and though he seemed half choaked 
with fright, desired Pierre to take away 
the horrible dagger that hung by a hair 
right over his head. Poor Pierre looked 
up — frightened enough was he to be sure, 
now — but not the sight of a dagger could 
Pierre see, and he said there was none 
there. The Marquis did not seem to have 
courage to look up for it himself, but he 
swore thai there was a small fiery dagger 
just ready to drop on his hearty — ^Well, 
Pierre again looked up, but saw nothing 
but the gold tassels which hung down be- 
tween the curtains of the high canopy. 
At last, Mademoiselle, when Pierre insisted 
that he could not see an^ thing, the Mar- 
quis ventured to look up, and to his great 

jolPli^ was po dagger to be seen. So 

now 



189 K(TN OF MISKRECORDIA/ 

now he came to'hiniself, and springing out 
of bed, rung the bell for another . servant, 
. who was sent to call up M. Andre, who is 
very courageous ; and the Marquis sent for 
wine,, anvi made M. Andre and Pierre sit. 
up with him all night; and then they 
searched all the roon), to see if there was 
any secret entrance that any one could 
have come in at, and played them any 
trick, "^ but none could be found. And 
now,: MademoiseHe, the Marquis has or- 
dered another room to be got ready for 
himself to sleep in, and he promised Andre 
and Pierre I don't know what all, not to 
ispteak of the affair, lest it should frighten - 
you, myfady; and, to be suie, Andre. 
will keep it close enough, but Pierre is so 
struck to the heart by all that he has of late 
seen and heard in the castle, that he couM 
not help telling me ; and I believe he would 

m 

not be sorry if he knew that Ihad told you. 
Mademoiselle, for he said, that nothmg 
now gave him such sorrow as to think what 
would become of that beautiful^ go^> 

young 
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young lady, whom his lord is going to 
force to mairy htm.''' 

Adelaide was now so accustomed to lis 
ten to'marvelldus and mysterious relations^ 
that they had almost lost the power of in- 
spiring her witji the excess of horror and 
astoniskment which they had at first ex-^ 
cited ; but, certainly, she could not hear 
this account without feeling considerable 
awe^ and nosmaH degree of alarm ; iK>r did. 
the conclusion of Marcelki^ speech' Ibil to 
affect her deeply, as she had but too much 
cause to fear that a man stained with crimes, 
such as she judged and knew the Marquis 
to have been guilty of, would not besitate 
in exerting all his power over herself; and 
her situation appeared to her in the more 
terrific and singular point of view, as the 
feudal age of oppression was long past ; 
yet, at an enlightened period, she found 
that art and power had still so many re-^ 
sources to screen villainy, and so many 
means to perpetrate the basest acts, that she 
fjelt overwhelmed with the anticipation of 
3 ruin^ 
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roin^ although she could hardly believe- 
that the circumstances of her own defence- 
less state^ and the situation of her lover^ 
was not all illusion. — Alas ! she but too 
soon was forced to acknowledge^ that vir- 
tue and innocence, however they may sup- 
port the empire of conscious integrity in 
noble minds suflfering oppression, are in 
themselves powerless, when opposed to de- 
praved and ^ confirmed villainy, unless^ 
shielded and saved by the Omnipotent.. 



. ^\ ' 
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CHAP. XIL 






1 REMBLING/or the fate of St. Croix, 
and filled with the most alarming fears, 
Adelaide descetided to dinner -—what 
Avas her joy onNneeting near the foot of 
thegrand staircasle. Father Bertrand. No 
other human being but themselves was iit 
view. The father waited not to be ques- 
tioned by the anxious Adelaide — he whis* 
pered — ^'Venture not near the turret with*- 
out me, as you value the life of your lo- 
ver,, or your own honour. To-morrow 
night I will be with you at eleven — this 
night I pass with the Marquis — wretched 
man ! — he will not learn the value of a 

peaceful 
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peaceful conscience till he ii plunged Be- 
yond recall into the abyss of guilt, on the 
brink of which he. now totters." 

One of the domestics then crossing the 
hall, the father had only time to say — 
'^ Remember, go not to the turret." Then 
quitted Adelaide, and preceded her with 
hasty steps to the dining-room. 

At table, during the desert, nothing 
was spoken of but the disappearance of the 
ghosts; and as the presence of the Father 
Bertrand was conceived to have effected 
this speedy deliverance from terror, he 
was treated with the utmoi&t homage and re* 
verence. Ii^ the course of the conversa- 
tion, Madame Villette remarked on the 
singularity of Adelaide never having beerx 
alarmed by the late nocturnal disturbances;, 
and this was attributed to the circumstance 
of her having Caesar so near h^r, as doubt- 
less the impostor had more cunning thai^ 
to approach an apartment where so saga- 
cious and formidable a guard was stationed. 

Adelaide said that 3he coi^ld not attempt 

to 
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to decide on the nature of ihe late mystff-9 
rious occurrences; but^ certainly she must 
acknotvledge that Caesar had not been able 
to protect her from l^ing much terrifieil 
by an appearance^ which she had conceived 
to be a supernatural lights which she had 
once beheld in one of the apartments of 
the castle. 

All, except the Mar^uii and lather Ber^ 
Irand^ eagerly asked •— '' Which apart*^ 
itient?" for each feared that it might hd 
the one they occupied. 

''In the last of the suite of uninhalxited 
chambers in the north wing/' replied Ade-^ 
laide — the Marquis ga^d on her atten- 
tively— ''One night after twelve/' she con- 
tinued, " I beheld a faint blue light glide 
along the chamber, and suddenly vanish, 
and the half-suppressed, fearful whine of 
the dog gave me a conviction of its being 
supernatural." 

The paleness of the Marquis increased; 
he leaned back in his chair, and turned his 
eyes with a look of mingled astonishment 

and 
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and enquiry on Father Bertrand, whoy 
comprehending his meanings said-— "In- 
credulity is in some cases a crime, my 
Lord ; that which is beyond our compre- 
hension is not impossible/' 

These words of the friar revived all the 
fears of the company ; and even- Madame 
de Beauvais declared, that should there be 
a repetition of the terrors which had already 
so much embittered their stay in the castle, 
she must speedily terminate her visit. 

The Marquis looked at her rather re- 
proachfully ji but he did not now, as for- 
merly, attempt to prove that the late; 
causes of alarm were the effects of impo- 
sition. 

Soon after the desert was removed, cards 
were proposed ; and now Father Bertrand 
arose to depart, and Adelaide to return ta 
her own chamber, while the Marquis and 
his friends retired to another apartment, to 
divert their disagreeable thoughts with 
play. 

As Adelaide never joined their supper- 
parties,. 
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partl^^ where a species of mirth by na 
means congenial to her delicate mind had 
usually prevailed, previous to the midnight 
disturbances, she was naw at liberty to re- 
main in her room for the remainder of the 
day, which she passed in all the restless 
anxiety and solicitude of love and fear'; 
for she did not dare to hazard the safety 
of her lover by disobeyii)g the commands 
of Father Bertrand, 

When M arcella had retired to her coucb^ 
Adelaide sat down to write a long^letter to 
the Abbess of Santa Catherina, near Bay- 
onne. It is true, she had not as yet re- 
ceived any reply to the last packet she 
had sent off, but she was in daily expecta- 
tion of one ; and she now wrote her vene- 
cable friend an account of the restoration 
of her lover, and promised a fuller detail 
in a few days. Thus occupied, she beheld 
the morning dawn ere she retired to bed^ 
and sunk into slumbers, in which fancy pre*^ 
sented scenes of coming happiness. — Ah ! 
bow reluctant did she ris^ from the plea- 
sing 
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ffing visions of (he night to the aad certaintif 
of real trouble ; for scarcely was she dres- 
sed, when a message frbm the Marquis 
summoned her to meet him in the western 
hall — that hall which he had ornamented 
and prepared for the fetes he had intended 
to give previous to the death of his lady. 
Slowly, and with paipitafekig heart> ahd 
proceeded thither, vajBi, to her great sur- 
prise, found that this wide and lofty hall 
was now much more i^lendidly fmnished 
ai^d decorated than it had i>een when she 
last entered it. The Marquis ntet her at 
the massy folding-doors — he would have 
taken her hand^ — she rejected his attention, 
and walking into the hall, requested to 
learn why he had desired to see her ? 

'^ To introduce you to the scene of yottf 
i>ridal festivities — to court your approba- 
tion of the arrangements which I have made 
for the celebration of our nuptials, en- 
chanting Adelaide." 

Prepared as Adelaide had been for this 
' deeloration of the Marq^iis'^ resolye to has- 
ten 



ten this event, she cotild scarce support 
herself undet the shock of* hearing him 
avow his design — the sickly chill of ex- 
treme terror oppressed her hear^, and 
marked her lovelv countenance with the 
pale hue of death. She tottered, and leaned 
against one of the massy clustered pillars 
of the hall, and had nearly fainted — the 
officious solicitude of the Marquis recalled 
her to recollection, and instantly convin- 
ced of the folly of sufTeringhim to imagine 
that she was incapable of exerting a proper 
degree of resistance to his inteiitions, she 
made an effort to assume an airpf firmness 
and resolution, and said — '* I have never 
concealed from the Marquis St. Viviers my 
fixed determination never to be his wife— 
the idea alone freezes me with horror !-— 
Had I not even been accustomed to consi- 
der you, my Lord, as a neat relative, I 
should still have felt invincibly reluctant 
to accept your hand ; but circumstanced 
as we^have been, I feel myself more than 
^ever averse to such an union, and there- 
fore 
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fore claim your promise of permitting me 
to retire into a convent, for no power on 
earth can ever alter my resolution never to 
become your's." 

While Adelaide^ with considerable emo- 
tion, thus declared her determination, the 
Marquis appeared confused and agitated. 
He did not, however, yield to the impulses 
of the vexation and anger which filled his 
mind, but regarding her with a look itt 
which passion and admiration were predo- 
minant, replied — '^ Your cruel decjaration. 
Mademoiselle de Monterci, fills me with 
concern and mortification. I am grieved 
and distracted at not being so fortunate as 
to be able to overcome your prejudices; 
but I am not so weak, nor so despicable^ 
as to endure your contempt with patience j 
and as my respectful, ardent love can make 
no impression on your heart, you must 
expect that on Ending .all my anxious ten- 
derness unavailing, I must have recourse to 
other means to ensure your acquiescence.'* 
Adelaide turned pale at this ungenerous 

threat— 
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threat — the Marquis perceived her emo- 
tion, with secret triumph^ biit too artful 
to appear to do so ; he threw himself at her 
feet, and continued — '^ Charming Ade- 
laide, mistress of my soul ; oh ! do not, 
do not compel me to deviate from that sa- 
cred respect and adoration which my heart 
inclines me to offer you. Consider my 
situation — urged by love, and the flatter- 
ing hope of ensuring your gratitude, when 
I knelt to ©ur gracious monarch, to plead 
for the pardon ofyour house and the resto- 
ration of your honours and estates, I ven-* 
vtured also to demand your hand — I ventu- 
red to say that you would be mine, and in 
less than a month I am to present you to 
the King as my bride, who deigns in that 
character to receive your grateful homage 
for his clemency." 

^ And does the Marquis St. Viviers ima- 
gine that I must sacrifice my happiness, to 
shield him from the indignation of his 
royal master ? — No, my Lord ; had honour 
or generosity dwelt in your bosom, you 
VOL. in, K >^^\>\^ 
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would have reverenced truth, and awaited 
the moment when yop could in reality 
have ascertained whether my expected gra- 
titude would have been demonstrated in 
such an approbation of your suit as you so 
unjustly and falsely boasted to possess. — 
Importune me, therefore, no more, lest I 
fully express how much I doubt the tale 
you have told me of my new rank and 
name." 

. '^ Doubt ! Is it possible that you caa 
doubt it?" cried the Marquis, starting up. 

'^ Is there any thing so astonishing in my 
incredulity, my Lord, when you have just 
inanifested to me that you hold neither 
truth nor virtue sacred?" 

''This is too much !" exclaimed the 
Marquis, walking up and down the hall in 
extreme agitation. '*" Beware, Adelaide! 
if I cannot obtain either your love or your 
esteem, I shall no longer consider myself 
under any obligation to suffer the hourly 
torment which your scorn inflicts, when I 

possess the power of being happy. And 

know^ 
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:now, proud maid, that either by submis- 
ion or force, you shall meet me at the al- 
ar three nights hence — yes, I swear " 

ind here he pronounced a most awful oath 
— " I will no longer remain the dupe of 
very owji heart .and your prejudites — yon 
ihall be raiinci and if my tender affection 
Fails to obtain your pardon for the act to 
ivhich your cruelty compels me, I shall at 
least avoid being the object of your ridi- 
ciile, far the pusillanimous weakneis of 
fearing to be happy."" 

'Indignant and offended delicacy pre- 
vented Adelaide from l^etraying any new 
terrors at the menaces of the Marquis. 
She replied not, but walked towards the 
door, and was silently departing, when the 
Marquis quickly followed her, and, catch- 
ing her hand, said, in a low and agitated 
voice — '' I will not ask you to return, Ade- 
laide — I will not now entreat your pardon, 
for I shall devote every hour of ray life to 
soften your rigour, and to render vou 
happy ; but to avoid all further discussions 

■ k2- oa 
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on the subject/I here repeat that yon tnuit 
he mine ; my honour — my life, depends 
upon your being my wife.— Delays are 
therefore idle, and in three nights hence I 
must receive vour hand at the altar. Re- 
fleet then, that as no earthly power can 
prevent this, whether you would not do 
well to let me owe my happiness to your 
gentle compassion — you cannot escape me, 
fpr I have taken every possible precaution 
to frustrate any intention of ihe kind.— 
Tears or entreaties will not prevail to alter 
your destiny — I repeat, yoit mi^fae mine ! 
— oh ! be so willingly.'' 

*' Oh ! never, never,'' articulated the 
affrighted Adelaide, and rushed from his 
presence, but had hardly tottered a few 
steps ere she was sinking insensible on the 
marble pavement of the Kail, when Madame 
de Beauvais, who was hastening towards 
her, caught her in her arms, and conducted 
her to her apartment. 

Adelaide, since the hour in which she 
had become acquainted with the real cha- 
racter 
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meter of this lady^ had ever observed to-- 
Hoards her a cold and distant politeness ; 
when, therefore, Madame now lavished on 
her the most maternal caresses^ and soothing 
epithets, Adelaide turned from her with 
/disgust, and was soon left alone to the in- 
dulgence of her grief and fears. The hint 
which the Marquis had given her of the 
impossibility of escaping, deprived her of 
every hope of being able to .avoid the 
dreadful fate which threatetied her. She 
had received no letters from the Abbess of 
Santa Catherina, therefore could not hope 
the interference of powerful friends to 
save her and her beloved St. Croix, whose 
horrible situation still tilled her with the 
most agonizing grief and consternation, 
^Onehope, however, sprung up, to diear 
her tortured heart, and^.that hope pointed 
to Father Bertrand ; she revived as she 
4hought of the friendly disposition which 
the ftiar had manifesled; but her hopes 
were quickly repressed by a consideration 
nrhich filled her mind with amazement and 

k3 grief> 
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:gtiefy and she was soon convinced^ thatliacT 
the Father been able to effect the liberation 
of her lover, there existed small probabi- 
lity that he would still have remained a 
prisoner in the turret'. Thus plunged 
again^ by this unaccountable circumstance, 
into imutterable sorrow, Adelaide percei" 
ved that all hope of earthly assistance seera- * 
ed vain ; and with a mind humiliate^ and 
agonized by the conviction which her de- 
pendance on man had given her of her 
want of faith and confidence in theprcfec- 
tion of the Most High, she knelt in lowly 
contrition, and bewailing her error, im- 
plored that help from Heaven which she 
knew Heaven alone could give. She prayed 
with fervor, and soon the burning tears of 
passionate sorrow were succeeded by the 
mild soft drops which flow from' the up- 
lifted eye of piety. — Oh, religion ^ how 
powerful is thy influence ! Divine conso- 
ler, thy meek and holy vaice breathes hea* 
venly peace to the virtuous, and ever tran- 
quillizes the breaking heart of penitence, 

and 



and to Thee alone the passions own sub- 
mission. — No hand but thine can enchain 
their rebellious force, for where thou art 
not, reason ever weeps the wreck of mo- 
rals. — Ah ! wherefore should rancour and 
inhuman bigotry assume thy glorious 
jiame, and with fanatic fury tear from 

Christianity the bright attribute of univer- 
sal love ? . 
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CHAP. xm. 



Composed, and relying on the care of 
Heaven, Adelaide now resolved to await 
with patient resignation the arrival of the 
hour when the friar had promised to con- 
duct her to the turret. She did not leave 
her apartments any more that day, justly 
conceiving, that should she join the party 
in the castle, the Marquis might be led ta 
suppose that she was in some measure re- 
conciled to his intentions ; and the day pas- 
sed heavily, for although her confidence in 
Heaven was still predominant in her heart, 
her thoughts would dwell with tenacious 
earnestness on the distressing circumstan- 
ces 



ces in which ^he wasf invoIv4^ ; ^nd amid 
Jier other cares, she often rev;erted taHeikt 
rietta. 

Some timeahad elapsed since she4)ad re^ 
eeived the last billet from the Chevalier de 
Valmont^ and she saw no prospect that hi$ 
offered assistance in aiding ^ny attempt she 
might make to leave the castle> was likely 
to l)e renewed, . The residence .of the 
strangers in the castle prevented Jaques 
from visiting her often^ and the door of the 
deserted rooms having been walled up du- 
ring her absence, there wa$ no possibility 
of meeting the old man there. It was not 
in her power to make Marcella acquainted 
with the secret friendship of Jaques, as he 
had repeatedly given Ade|^ide hints that it 
would not be prudent to entrust the olc) 
woman' with any thing of importance, aiSf, 
although her principles might be good, 
she had, nevertheless, no command over 
her tongue, but would, in defiance of dis- 
cretion, almost invariably reveal the se- 
crets which mistaken confidence or chance 

]C 5 had 
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had put into her possessian. Adelaide ear- 
nestly wished to see ' Jaques, for she desi- 
red to acquaint him with the sentiments of 
Father Bertrand, of the sincerity of whose 
friendship involuntary doubts wouW some- 
times a^-ise in her mind. 
• Nearly a fortnight had passed since 
Jaques had visited her, and although the 
dog now frequently strayed to the great 
gate, yet he always returned without any 
billet in his collar. The more she now re- 
flected on this pointy the more in'stiouff 
respecting Jaques she became, arid at 
length she asked Marcella when she had 
seen the pdrter ? Marcella hesitated to re- 
ply, but on Adelaide's repeating her ques- 
tion, she said — " Why, Mademoiselle, 
poor Jaques has been very illy and near to 
die> and so he has got a companion, a huge 
ill-looking fellow, recommended by Mon- 
sieur Villette, to assist him in his officer 
but Jaques is getting better now, and then, 
I suppose, the other will go. I did not 

like to tell you any thing about it,^ my 

lady. 
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lady, for I know your kind heart would 
have been grieved- very much about the 
poor old man; however, • he is nowmucli 
better.'' 

This information afforded Adelaide ano- 
ther distressing proof of how futile is our 
dependance on the.assistance of man alone; 
again she raised her eyes with pious 
hope to Heaven, and as the shades of the 
evening spread o'er the mountains, she 
suffered all the tremor of expectation, andt 
the fear of disappointment; but at length 
she heard the castle clock chime the half 
hour after ten — another half hour and she 
should behold her U^nvy, and listen ta the 
ardently desired relation of the events: 
which had made him a prisoner. The other 
qiiartersoon chimed — Marcella slept — and 
Adelaide prepared for the summons of the 
friar. Veiled, and with the lamp. in. her 
trembling hand, she awaited in the anti- 
room his approach. The clock struck ele- 
ven, and almost instantly after came a 
slight tap at the door — she opened it, and. 

K.G beheld 
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beheld the friar. In silence he took her 
hand, and led her hastily afonrg the corri- 
dor, rior relaxed his speed till they had 
passed through the concealed pannel, and 
were ascending the narrow stone stairs^ 
leading ta the battlements, when they 
reached the turret, and once more Adelaide 
found herself in the embrace of her lover, 
4s soon as the emotion* which attended 
the first moments of their meeting had 
strbsided, the friar .said — " Suppress, my 
dear children, all this agitation, and let us- 
employ the time in giving those mutual 
explanations which are so essential for each 
to hear. I will spare the Count the tron^ 
ble of relating bis adventure, for I fear the 
detail of his mental sufferings would delay 
us too long. The summons to join his re- 
giment, which your lover had received, 
■was a mere forgery to ensnare him,'*^ con- 
tinued Bertrand; "he was, however, al- 
lowed to proceed on his journey till he 
reached St. Maximin ; but when he again 
set off to pursue his route, he was suddenly * 

attacked 
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atfacled by several hired emissaries of the 
Marquis, overpowered, and forced into a 
carriage, and conducted to a vile dilapida* 
ted mansion among the woods, where he 
was despoiled of his military habit, and, ia 
a wretched disguise, with a gag in his: 
mouth, again placed in the carriage ; and 
at length, by bye-roads and a circuitous 
route, brought hither, and confined in 
this turret, where — but I need not distress^ 
you, by expatiating on his sufferings, you 
can conceive what they must have been, 
as he was strongly chained to the ground ; 
and even now, although I have filed aw«y 
some of his chains, he is obliged to suffer 
the weight of others, to conceal frqm hia 
keeper that he is even so much at liberty. 
A horrid fellow, \^ho passes* as an assistant 
to the porter, fills this office, and attiends 
his prisoner twice a-day with food, which 
is bad, and scanty eJiough.'* 

Adelaide now drew from beneath her 
veil a small flask of wine and a cake, all the 
little store she could steal from her own 

table^. 
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fabfe, unobserved by Mar€ella ;. but she 
soon found that her solicitude was useless^ 
as her lover assured her that the good Fa- 
ther Bertrand had not omitted to procure 
for, and bring him every comfort of that 
kind which he could wish for. But he did 
not reject this present of love ; and the 
wine, which Adelaide slightly partook of, 
was doubly prized by her Henry. 

^' But why. Father, is my Henry here 
still?" asked the lovely girl, anxiously 
raising her eyes to the friar^ with a look, 
beseeching assistance. 

" Because, when I first saw him, it was 
impossible to remove him, as his excessive 
weakness, and the massy size of his chains,, 
rendered delays unavoidable; the chains 
are,^ however, almost all filed offi and now 
that the Count has beheld you, he will soon* 
recover strength to escape." 

''But will it be within three d^s. Fa- 
ther?" eagerly asked Adelaide, in a tone 
of fear and anxiety, which betrayed to her 
lover that she dreaded some event to occur. 

within. 
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within that period, which might involve: 
them in new disasters. 

'' Oh, Adelaide,'* he exclaimed, '' what 
is this misfortune which too surely threat- 
ens us ? Am I, at the moment when hope: 
animates me to every exertion, to be 
plunged again into all the horrors whick 
my fears for you occasion me ?** 

A shivering fit of terror seized on the 
weak frame of Adelaide — she could not re- 
ply, but averted her face, to conceal the 
expression of anguish which fheanticipa 
tion of evil had depicted on hf/t features^ 
while the friar said — '^ How weak are these 
causeless alarms \ Do not agitate yourself 
thus, my son ; Mademoiselle Adelaide had 
no other mestning than anxiety to hastes 
the hour of your departure." 

Fully sensible of her imprudence in ha- 
ving awakened such violent emotions in the 
mind of her lover, Adelaide now turned, 
towards him with a look of tenderness,, 
which chased from her lovely countenance 
everv trait of fear and sorrow, and softly 

murmured— 
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, ninrmured — '' Ah ! can you wonder a! my 
impatient anxiety, when I behold yott 
thuB V 

'^Encourage hope> Jind place your con- 
fidence in the Most High, my children/* 
said the friar, "and delay not, with vain 
surmises, the relations.which should occupy 
these fleeting moments/' 

'* Pardon me. Father, I am all atten- 
tion," said Adelaide, withdrawing for a 
moment her eyes from the care-worn ft- 
gur« of her lover, who, still gazing on the- 
mistress of •1^ heart, seemed almost insen*. 
sible to <>ught else. 

" I told you, my daughter," resumed the 
Father Bertrand, " I told you that the let-^ 
ter which recalled the Count St. Croix to 
his regiment was a forgery, but it still re- 
mains for me to explain how I discovered 
this : business of importance to my con- 
vent had called me to St. Maximin^ where 
1 arrived but two days before the Count; 
1 had seen him but twice in the castle^ yet 
I perfectly recollected his figure as be rode 

into 



into the €ourt af the inn where I had taken> 
vp my abode ; but^ as I imagined thaf 
were I to accost him, I might be considered 
as an intruder^ I forbore to do so; and soon 
aftier, I b'eheld the Count again on horse-* 
back, attended by his servant. They botb 
rode off with speed; and no sooner wasf 
the Count out of sight, than I involuntariljr 
regretted that I had not addressed hitjr.*' 
During the whole night his idea haunted 
my mind with a singular kind of - melan- 
choly; — Alas ! my presentiment of somci-^ 
thing dreadful was verified in the marning^ 
for I had scarcely sat down to my humble 
breakfast^ when the host informed me that 
the young officer &ad been murdered dihout 
two leagues from the lown on the pnece-* 
ding evening, and i^M his servant had 
been brought back to the inn about half 
ah hour before I came down to breakfast. 
Shocked at this lamentable tale, I asked to 
see the man. I found him badly wounded,^ 
and almost speechless. The moment I be* 
held him^ I recollected having i^tn hin^ 

one 



.1 



one evening in deep conversation with the 
Marquis St. Viviers^ I was too well ac- 
quainted with the Marquis not to suspect 
that some villainy lurked beneath his fami- 
liar and secret correspondence with this 
maUj and knowing his instant admiration 
for yoUj I doubted not but some treachery 
had been practised — but, suffice it to say, 
that I succeeded in making the wretched 
Claude fully sensible of hfs own guilt, and 
at length the miserable being confessed 
that he had been bribed to betray the 
County his master^ into the hands of hired 
ru&zhs, who had dragged him into the 
woods, either to kill him, pr carry him off 
to some secret prison. But it seems thai 
this treacherous servant was the dupe of his 
own vile ingratitude; for the ruffians,^ 
doubtless at the command of their em* 
ployer, who, of course, would take every 
precaution .to avoid discovery, had also 
attacked and left Claude as dead in ther 
woods. One of the assassins, I was told hy 
the dying Claude, was disguised in the garb 

of 



m 
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of a white friar; and this was confirmed by 
fhe Count's relation, who also informed* 
me, that the ruffian, on entering the car- 
riage into which they had forced their vic- 
tim, had divested himself of this garment, 
and concealed it under the seat ; and it was 
most probably that habit, together with 
your portrait, which, in the struggle, had 
been torn from the bosom of the Count, 
that you beheld in the uninhabited cham- 
bers/' 

Adelaide now suddenly recollected the 
figure she had seen passing through the 
subterraneous passages of the castle, on the 
night of her attempted flight with De Val- 
mont ; and as it was about the period that 
the ruffians must have brought the Count 
to the castle, she- would have conjectured 
that that figure was one of them, had she 
not been informed that he had thrown off 
his monkish disguise on entering the car- 
riage into which they had forced St. Croix. 
She now mentioned the circumstance of 
having seen a stranger in the subterraneaa 

passages. 
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passages, and was assured by the Count, 
that her surmise was rights a& the man had 
again assumed that habit on their reaching 
St Viviers Castle, which they had entered 
by the very passages by which Adelaide was 
attempting to leave the castle ; and that 
bad she entered them but half an hour lat- 
ter, she Would inevitably have met the 
other two ruffians, bearing the wounded^ 
and almost insensible St. Croix to his lofty 
prison. Indeed, it was this very circum* 
stance which led to the discovery ofber 
projected escape, as the Marquis and Bion'-^ 
ville were sitting^ up in a room by which 
she and De Valmont could not avoid pas- 
sing ; and the Chevalier having accident^ 
ally heard a footstep, he looked out after 
them; and having informed the Marquis 
of his discovery, they called up soipe of 
the servants, and by hastening round ta 
the outward walls, met them, and defeated 
their plan. Father Bertrand now continued 
to say, that the miserable Claude, over- 
powered by the terrible consciousness of 

his 
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liis guih, and the agony of his mortsd 
ii^ounds, expired, even while he was speak- 
ing to him; '^and thus by Ipsing at the time 
all certain evidence of the Marquises cri- 
minality/' added the friar, '' I was bereft 
of all hope of accusing him of the crime, 
-which I could not doubt his having com- 
-mitted. * ' 

^' On my Teturti to my convent, I found 
that brother Dubois, the Marquis's former 
confessor, was dead, and I succeeded' in 
obtaining that situation, hoping that at 
«ome future period I might bring him to a 
'Sense of his enormities, or gain possession 
^f the ineans of bringing to justice an im- 
penitent offender. But, above all, I hoped 
/to be able to save you, my daughter, from 
the terrible fate whi(Jh I feared awaited you ; 
but your doubts of me frustrated all my 
plans. I onc^ asked the Marquis whether 
-you was provided with a spiritual director, 
-and requested to be allowed to become 
your confessor ; but he' replied, that you 
%ad constantly rejected all his represent- 
5 ationSjt 
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^tioDSj as to the impiety of so long neglec- 
ting the duties of religion, and that you 
had invariably insisted that you needed not 
any other guide than your own conscience; 
this I suspected to be false, but I could 
not urge the matter jany further, lest I 
should excite suspicion, and thus disap* 
point my own designs ; and at length Pro- 
Tidence has graciously made me your pro- 
jector, without any effort of ray own/' 

*' Oh ! Father," cried Adelaide, looking 
on the friar, with eyes beaming gratitude 
and veneratipn, '' bow consoled should J 
have been by your ghostly counsel and be- 
nediction !— Ah ! how has my heart sighed 
to partake of those sacred ceremonies and 
duties, the performance of which are so 
soothing to an afflicted mind \" 

'M doubt it not, my child," replied the 
friar ; ^' and now let us hope that the hour 
of deliverance and freedom is fast approach- 
ing, for however dark our prospects appa- 
rently may be, yet we should not despair." 

Alas ! the frightful ideas of the Count 

St, 



mn OF MiSERBCORDiA. $ IS 

TSt. Croix's situation, and the Marquis's 

design of forcing her into a marriage with 

himself, presented so horrible a prospect 

<o the harrassed mind of Adelaide> that it 

needed the exertion of all her piety to 

.prevent her yielding ta despondence. She 

raised her eyes to the face of the friar, aixd 

timidly asked, on what circumstance he 

grounded his hope of speedy deliverance-? 

The pious Bertrand cast on her a look of 

mild reproof, and pointed to Heaven. — 

Adelaide was abashed, contrite tears fell 

from Tier eyes, and she regarded her lover 

'With -more than usual softness, while she 

sought to inspire him with those hopes 

•which the friar had again awakened in her 

bosom. St. Croix, however, was not so 

'easily consoled; he had perceived that 

some secret grief still dwelt upon her mind,' 

•and with ardent tenderness he implored 

her to confess the truth, averring that his 

'fancy would torture him wrth a thousand 

imaginary dangers, which might be more 

terrific than the reality. The friar, but 

too 
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too well discerning that the impatient anx- 
iety of the Count would, indeed, torture 
him with all the horrors of suspensive fear, 
checked the inclination he fdt to chide the 
imprudence of Adelaide, and now joined 
in requesting her to say what it was she so 
tnuch dreaded ; representing at the same 
time, that suspense would be more hurtful 
to the Count than a knowledge of the 
truth. 

Thus urged, Adelaide, deeply regretting 
her haying rendered explanation necessary, 
faintly said—'' The Marquis has sworn to 
me an intention of forcing me to the altar 
three nights hence/* 

Words cannot describe the agony of St. 
Croix, nor the consternation of the friar* 

Adelaide, overwhelmed and dismayed 
%vith the effect her declaration had produ- 
ced, felt all her senses failing, and, with a 
deep, heart-felt sigh, fainted. // 

;>y/Vv:J CHAP. 
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' CHAP. XIV. 

W HEN she reopened her eyes, she found 
herself enfolded in the trembling arms of 
her Henry, whose hurried and tender ac- 
cents sounded in hei* ears as the last fond, 
mournful adieus of a dying friend, whom 
we must no more behold on earth. Her 
heart anticipated all the inexpressible woe 
of being again separated from him/ and 
she vowed to die rather than submit to the 
designs of the Marquis. 

''Amiable, unfortunate pair!*' sighed 
the friar, " why am I fearful of speaking'to 
you in the language of hope ? — revive, and 
again let me -warn you that these wild 

VOL. III. L bursts 
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bursts of sorrow and despair offend your 
Creator, and may, perhaps, plunge you 
both into inevitable ruin." 

/' Father, you but mock our misery with 
this display of pity, when you stretch not 
forth a hand to save us," wildly cried St. 
Croix ; *' is it not now, even now, yet in 
your power to end all this wretchedness 
and oppression ? — why fly ye not to your 
superior, or to the magistrates of Greno- 
ble, and justly explaining our situation, 
effect our deliverance.^" 

The friar, instead of replying, had nearly 
sunk on the ground, and uttering a cry, 
which spoke unutterable misery, exclaimed 
— " Oh ! rash, oh ! ungrateful youth, how 
have I merited that you should thus up- 
braid me with my guilt and wretchedness? 
thou knowest I dare not accuse thy perse- 
cutor, lest my name be discovered, and 
the infamy of my past life overwhelm with 
ruin and disgrace one of the most amiable 
of human beings." 
''Pardon my rashness, oh pardon me, 

father/' 
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father," cried St. Croix, in a tone of bitter 
self-reproach; '' forgive my frantic fag^ 
— oh ! think not that I could urge the fa- 
ther of my generous friend — that friend 
who has hazarded so much to preserve my 
beloved ! — oh ! think not that I could urge 
the father of De Valmont to ruin such a 
son!" 

" The fatherofDe Valmont !" exclaimed 
the astonished Adelaide. 

'^Yes, lady," said the agitated Father 
Bertrand, " I am the father of De Valmont 
— yes, with proud exultation I boast that 
I am the father of such a noble being, 
and with shame, and most exquisite grief, 
confess that my being known to be so 
would brand his name with infamy, and 
expose myself to an ignominious death. 
— Oh ! for ray son's sake, never breathe 
vour knowledge of this foct. ■*— Alas! 
he would have laid down his life to 
have served you and your lover. Even 
within this month, although surrounded 
with perils, he has, with his lovely bride, 
been lingering in France to effect ^<!B^x 

L 2 X^^iex^vvow. 



220 ' l^N OF MISKKECORDIA. 

liberation. Could he have hoped ttiat the 
laws of France would have given protec- 
tion to a niece of the Marquis St. Viviers, 
for such he has always supposed you to be, 
against the power of an uncle deputed 
your sole guardian, he would have public- 
ly sought redress for you ; but relath^ 
power is here too firmly established to al- 
low such.a hope; in secresy orfly, there- 
fore, could he plan your de'liverance. — I 
saw him surrounded wtth dangerr> which he 
dreamt not of— I flew to his retreat— I re- 
vealed myself — procured him the means of 
immediate fliglit — commanded his absence, 
and promised to take upon me the care of 
your fortunes. At length for my sake and 
his Henrietta's, he fled, and is now safe in 
England — You look all astonishment, 
young lady," added the friar, after a pause 
of emotion; *' at a moie convenient sea- 
son you shall hear my mournful tale ;■ it is 
short, but it furnishes a lessen for thesub- 
jectipn of the passions. 'Condemn not my 
son or his amiable bride for their seeming 

desertion 
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desertion of you — alas ! noriiing can ex- 
ceed their anxiety for your fate. I have a' 
letter for you from your friend, but I fear- 
ed to deliver it to you, or to reveal their 
real circumstances, lest by an unguarded 
word, you might haVe injured my only 
treasure-;-my brave, my noble son. Pity 
the fears — the tenderness of a parent. Ma- 
demoiselle, and while I intercede for par- 
don, suffer me to vow to vou that I would 

mi 

willingly hazard the few remaining years 
of my life to save you, did I not fear that 
should my discovery and death ensue, my 
son would be undone." 
- Adelaide could not avoid feelincr intc- 

o 

rested and affected by the strong display of 
paternal love which the friar exhibited," Fa- 
ther/' said the lovely maid, *^ you regard 
us next to your son— can we desire more ? 
and may we not hope that you, who pos- 
sess so much feeling, will, if it is possible 
to prevent our ruin, exert yourself to that 
purpose > You have consoled me much by 
the assurance of ray beloved friend's safety, 

L 3 and 
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and the delivery of Henrietta's letter to me 
I shall receive as a pledge that you will not 
neglect us/' 

" Assuredly I will not/' replied the friar, 
with solemn earnestness ; ''all I can do I 
will, and that is not a little. But come, 
dear amiable lovere, you must now consent 
to bid each other adieu. The morning 
beam is faintly rising in the eastern hori- 
zon, and if we linger here much longer, 
all my hopes may be disappointed/' 

The parting of St. Croix and his Ade- 
laide was a scene which description could 
but weakly paint— the hearts of virtuous 
iovers, trembling on the brink of ruin, can 
only conceive their feelings. 



CHAP, 
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CHAP. XV. 

HiXCESSIVE sorrow had now so benumb- 
ed the faculties of Adelaide^ that she was 
scarcely conscious of existence during the 
remaind^ of the night, and it was not till 
the warm meridianal i^unbeams had tlirown 
their glowing light on the wide and ma- 
jestic scenery, which could be viewed from 
the window of her chamber, that she awoke * 
from the chillSig stupor which had seized 
her mind. In vain had Marcella attempted 
to recall her suspended reason ; motian4ess 
she had sat in the chair into wKTch she had 
thrown herself on Returning to her room. 
Pale and sad^ she looked slowly around, 

h 4. and 
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and with convulsive shudderings, gave in- 
dications of approaching illness, whicb> 
however, the cares of poor Marcella pre- 
vented, by prevailing on her to retire to 
bed ; and now, Adelaide, sensible that in- 
disposition might prevent her from seeing 
her Henry at night, took with docility 
the soothing soporific offered . by her at- 
tendant, and soon lost, in a few hours deep 
repose, the horrible consciousness of her 
misfortunes. 

Twas evening Hvhen she again awoke, 
and the moon was already gliding up the 
heavens — Adelaide started from her pillow 
— a confused and imperfect recollection 
that Father Bertrand had desired her to be 
ready to accompany him that night to the 
turret, now rushed on her mind, and, with 
trembling haste, she arose and dressed her- 
self; while Marcella, amazed at her cele- 
rity, could scarce assist her in what she 
conceived to be a very strange whim for a 
sick person, who had been confined to her 
couch during the whole day. Adelaide 

. • was. 



KUN 9F MISERECORDIA. 225 

was^ however, extremely refreshed, and 
each passing moment brought more clearly 
to her remembrance every particular of the 
last interview in the turret. The next 
night was destined to behold her forced ^ 
nuptials with the abhorred Marquis; the 
present therefore presented the only hope 
of escape, if indeed the friar could accom- 
plish so difficult an affair. It was true that 
the Marquis had warned her that her steps 
were so closely watched, that flight would 
be impracticable, but at all events the ef- 
fort must be made, and the situation of St. 
Croix was such as would inspire her with 
courage equal to every exertion. 

As these reflections occurred, Adelaide 
felt the necessity of not yielding to timi- 
dity and fear. She had every thing to fear 
from any imprudence and weakness which 
she might indulge; and now §he became 
sensible of the impropriety of having risen 
so precipitately, an act which she observed 
had created considerable surprise and sus- 
picion in the mind of Marcella, Trem- 

L 5 bling 
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bling at the idea that this rashness might 
prove the ruin of all her hopes, she now 
feigned returning indisposition, and once 
ihore retired to bed, and thus effectually 
lulled ail the busy surmises of her attend- 
ant, who attributed her leaving her couch 
to the effect of a disordered mind. 

When Adelaide had once more ifesum^d 
her pillow, Marcella drew one of the large 
old-fashioned chairs close to the bedside, 
and sitting down, declared her intention 
of watching beside her lady during the 
mgfit\ The avowal of this intention threw 
the lovely object of her cares into the ut- 
most alarm ; and she assured the attentive 
JMarcella, that if she deprived herself of 
sleep, merely to watch over her, that her 
own repose would certainly be destroyed. 
After some entreaties and representations 
on the part of Marcella, and as obstinate 
a rejection of her services on that of Ade- 
laide, the attendant was coropeMed to sub- 
mit to the will of her lady, whom she now 
informed, that the Marquis had bci^en seve- 
ral 
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rabtimes to the door of the anti-chamber, 
enquiring after ber health; and. that both. 
Madame de Beauvais and Madame Villette, 
vfiih a physician^ had been at her bedside 
for near an hour in the morning—'' And 
the Marquis, Mademoiselle/' continued 
Marcella, ''.the Marquis, the last time he 
came this, evening, left this little billet, 
which he desired might be given to you 
the moment, that you should seem able to 
read it." 

Adelaide took the billet; and with minr 
gled fear and hope, perused it. The Mar- 
quis wrote with passionate tendierness — de- 
plored h^ illness — confessed some appre- 
hension that his hasty avowal of the neces- 
sity of their immediate nuptials had over- 
come her spirits — intreated for pardon for 
his precipitation, and solemnly assured her 
that he would delay their union till she w^s 
able to reconcile herself to the unavoid- 
able necessity of bestowing upon hiqd her . 
hand. 

Adelaide could not credit what she read 

L 6 — ^she 
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re-perused the billet, with emotions 
such as only those in a similar situation 
can conceive. Her eyes did not deceive 
her, and, while her bosom palpitated with, 
joy and gratitude to Heaven for this re- 
spite, she resoKed to affect a continuance 
of her indisposition, as the only means of 
delaying, for awhile, the accomplishment 
of the hated designs of her persecutor. 

Imagining that she had best inform Mar- 
cella of the nature of this billet, which 
filled her mind with a delight which she 
could not disguise, she intimated to the- 
old woman the Marquis's intention of en- 
deavouring to force her into a marriage 
on the following night, and that he had 
written to acquaint her with this fortunate 
change in his resolves. 

" You are obliged to the doctor, then, 
Mademoiselle," said Marcella, whbse coun- 
tenance, while Adelaide spoke, exhibited 
'^he utmost amazement, "fori heard him 
say to Madame de Beauvais, that if you was 
awakened from your lethargy by any fright 

or 
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or trouble, that it would certainly be the 
instant death of you. When he went away, 
Madame Villette said he was an old fool, 
and she was sure that he would try and per- 
suade the Marquis that you ought not to 
be flurried, and so she supposed he would 
give up for awhile, and she should be 
obliged to stay in the hideous gloomy cas- 
tle some time longer. Madame de Beau- 
vais looked quite sad, and said she wished 
that she herself had had nothing to do with 
the business, and that she believed the 
Marquis had much better let you go into 
a convent. And now. Mademoiselle," 
continued Marcella, '' Madame Villette 
. looked quite angry^ but she seemed afraid 
to speak much before a lady so much her 
superior; and so she left the room, and 
Madame de Beauvais followed her. But 
ril tell you what is mpre surprising than 
all — Mademoiselle^ do you know that there 
is not one servant 'in all the castle that 
knew any thing about my lord, the Mar- 
quis's design of marrying you so soon as 

to-morrow 
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to-morrow night; and so you see,, my 
dear young lady, that these vile people 
— these Villettes, and Madame de Beau- 
vais, were the only ones thought fit to be. 
trusted with the plot." 

The adoption of this extremely myste- 
rious conduct suggested to Adelaide, that- 
were the Marquis really possessed of the 
legal power over her, which he so loudly 
boasted of, there could be little occasion 
for such dark and secret plans ; and which 
at the same time seemed 4o imply a con- 
sciousness of guilt and treachery more ex- 
tensive than she had before conjectured. 
But, at all events, she had obtained an im- 
portant delay in the execution of the medi- • 
tated villainy ; and, encouraged by such 
an unexpected event, she felt all her hopes 
of deliverance revive ; besides, tha '"men- 
tion of the doctor had inspired Jher with an 
idea that, should he again visit lijt^r, she 
might, by privately revealing to him her 
situation, and the unprecedented treatment 
of her lover, interest the medical man to 

acquaint 
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acquaint the Governor of Grenoble with 
their confinement^ and thus put a speedy 
conclusion to their sufferings. 

The idea of sending information to the 
Governor by Jaques^ of her own situation^ 
had frequently occurred to her previous to 
finding her lover ; but, well knowing that 
could the Marquis produce any legal au- 
thority over her, that no other person could 
interfere, she had as constantly been com- 
|)elled to drop her intention; but now, 
that she more than suspected that he was 
not in possession of such a power, she in- 
stantly resolved on doing so, and bitterly 
regretted that Jaques was not able to come 
to her apartment, as he might have dis- 
patched the letter she intended to address 
to the Governor, whom she doubted not 
would commence a more speedy investiga- 
tion of the situation of herself and the 
Count, th^n could be hoped for from the 
kind interference of the Abbess of Santa 
Catherina ; if, indeed, her letters should 
ever reach that lady. The clock of the castle 
had not struck ten when she ordered Mar*. 
3 cella 
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cella to retire to her closet^ an order which 
the old woman gladly obeyed^ as she by no 
means liked to sit up till twelve o'clock, 
an hour when the noises in the castle were 
most frequently heard. 

For nearly half an hour after Marcella 
had retired, Adelaide did not dare to move, 
lest her attendant was not yet asleep. At 
length she ventured to softly rise, and hurry 
on her dress, the loud respiration of Mar- 
cella assuring her that she might leave her 
chamber undiscovered. After another 
quarter of an hour's anxious watchful- 
ness, she heard, with palpitating heart, the 
low signal of the friar — quickly she open- 
ed the door, and silently Caesar stole after 
her, while, with light footsteps, which 
echo could not catch, she glided onwards 
by the side of Father Bertrand; when, 
just as they reached the south end of the 
corridor, the ancient deep-toned bell in 
the eastern tower tolled heavily, and a 
blaze of light flashed from the east gallery, 
the folding doors of which being wide 

openj 
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Open, admitted a full view of the interior. 
The friar uttered an ejaculation, and cross- 
ed himself, while Adelaide clasped his 
trembling arm, and was sinking^sengfijifi^ 
at his feet, when the dog gave a dismal 
howl, and then barking furiously, ran to- 
wards the gallery, from which another 
bright flash of light issued, and the folding 
doors were flung to with more than mortal 
violence ere the animal had reached them. 
Jhe friar raised the trembling Ad^laide^ 
and softly whispering in a faint and almost 
inarticulate voice— *^' That there was no 
possibility of visiting the turret that night,** 
led her back tx> hei: apartments, adding, 
when they had reached the door of the anti- 
room — '^ Let not this disappointment af- 
flict you, my daughter ; you have nothing 
at present to apprehend from the Marquis, 
who is too much alarmed by the idea that 
you are dangerously indisposed to hazard 
increasing your illness by any further pre- 
cipitation — to-morrow night, I trust, we 
shall be more.^uccessful.-T^But I must uow 

hasten 
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hasten to the performance of an awful duty, 
to which the appearance we have just wit- 
nessed tqo surely summons me. — Be not 
you alarmed — innocence and goodness like 
your's should fear no evil. — Endeavour to 
divert your attention by a perusal of this, 
and when you read, remember that divine 
precept, which commands us to love and 
pity our enemies." 

The friar how placed a small roll of pa- 
per in the trembling hand of his young 
companion. His words would have com- 
forted and re-assured her, had not the tone 
of his voice, so hollow-broken and agita- 
ted, apparently evinced that he himself 
suffered all the excess of surprise and awe, 
of which he humanely wish^ to divest 
her. ' 

'^ Oh Father!" ejaculated the terrified 
afflicted maid, '' what do these horrors im- 
j>ort?" 

The friar uttered a deep groan, pressed 
her hand Convulsively, and retreated down 
the passage ; while Cassar rq^ed past him, 

and 
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and followed his mistress into the aftiti- 
rooni, the door of which she fastened, and 
stole back to her chamber, overwhelmed 
with terror and grief. The tolling of the 
bell, and the light which she had just seen, 
did not so much af&ct her as the manner 
of the friar, which had in it something so 
mysteriously alanning, that she could per- 
ceive that the circumstance which they had 
just witnessed had indeed filled his mind 
with the most indescribable emotions. 

Scarce had this reflection crossed the mind 
of Adelaide, when the loud bell was again 
heard to toll, and the most agonizifig 
shrieks resounded through the castle. — 
Breathless with horror, she sunk on - her 
knees, and inclining her face on the edge 
of the couch, attempted to pray ; but the 
fear-checked aspirations which trembled 
on her lips, were but half pronounced } 
for a loud shrill voice approached to the 
outward door, and with thrilling shrieks, 
cried — '^Murder ! murder! murder !" 
The senses of Adelaide could" notsup- 

port 
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port this shock, and for some a friendly 
hisensibjlitx saved her from experiencing 
all the agonies of unbounded terror. 

The voice of Marcel la gave the first 
sounds which struck her ears as she slowly 
revived, and yet she fancied that the thrill- 
ing voice still vibrated through the lofty 
galleries, ahdshe demanded of her ancient 
attendant whether she still heard it ? 

Marcella, with pallid looks, . and tremu* 
lous accents, replied — *^ that she had in- 
deed heard it — I was awakened from my 
sleep. Mademoiselle, by the most woeful 
shrieks that ever I heard — and there was the 
bell a tolling too — and Caesar almost mad. 
— Oh, mercy ! I thought, the momedMhat 
I heard all these dismal sound^^ that ihy 
life would leave me; But I soon guessed 
that it was the spirit of my poor dear lady ; 
but,^ indeed. Mademoiselle, although I 
thought o£ yoUi I had no more power io 
stir than if I hadf been dead, till all was 
quiet again, and then I made a shift to get 
on my clothes, and creep here to your 

bedside — 
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Tjedside — but, oh ! St. Andrew defend me ! 
if it was not as bad. as hearing the ghost, 
when I found your bed empty, -and you 
lying like dead o"n the ground— ready 

dressed ^oo — and all well, well, but 

pray. Mademoiselle, what made you rise ?*' 
Adelaide was too much the victim of 
alarm and dread to attend to this; ouestion; 
and ^far^ella perceiving her wild and ab- 
stracted look and manner, again imputed 
her having left her bed to a slight degree, 
of delirium, and severely blamed herself 
for not having watched near her. All was 
now quiet in the castle, and (he bright 
rays of the morning, at length, lulled tae 
fears of Adelaide and her attendant, who 
once more was prevailed upoh (o retire to 
rest for a few hours. But Adelaide could 
not sleep — the conjecture that the papers 
which the friar had given her were letters 
from St. Croix, prevented her from seek- 
ing any repose.; and when she was again 
glone, she arose, and eagerly took them 
from her pocket> and began to 6pen theip. 

One, , 
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One, she found, was, indeed, a letter- con- 
taining a few lines, penned by the now fee- 
ble hand of her Henry ; in which he in- 
formed her, that in the fear that Father 
Bertrand might not find an opportunity of 
conducting her to his prison that night, he 
had made an effort to write a few lines, to 
assure har that he was not wcM^e in health, 
and that, supported by the idea of fre- 
quently beholding her, he trusted he should 
soon recover, and that the all-gracious 
Protector of the innocent would soon 
vouchsafe* the means of their liberation. — 
St. Croix likewise added," that the Father 
Bertrand had stolen up to visit him in the 
evening, and had consoled him with the 
most solemn assurances. that the Marquis 
had resolved to delay for some time the 
execution of his intentions respecting her- 
self. 

Several times Adelaide tremblingly re- 
perused this short epistle, and with heart- 
felt emotions perceived but too evidently 
the constraint which her loTer> .in pity to 

her. 
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her, had put upon his feelings. In anguish 
she wept his situation, &o singular and 
alarming; and could the sacrifice of her 
own life have obtained for him liberty and 
happiness, most willingly would she have 
even died to secure his felicity. Fervent 
and animated was the prayer which she 
now offered up to Heaven, and in which 
she implored the assistance of that glorious 
Power whose all-searching eye pervades 
creation. 

, Rising from her devotions with rather 
more composure of mind, her eyes once 
more fell on the papers given her- by the 
fiiar, and almost instantly she recognised 
a letter superscribed in the hand-writing 
of Henrietta. - The cliaims of friendship 
now feebly awakened new emotions in her 
niind, and ^he eagerly opened the^ enve-r 
lope. It did, indeed, contain a letter from 
•her amiablie friend, and with that deep in-' 
terest which gratitude and affection inspires, 
she read as follows : 

'' Once more has Htnriette the happiness 

• ' of 
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if addressing a few lines to her ever dear 
Adelaide, and yet I often throw down my 
pen, to enquire of myseJf whether I am not 
under the influence of one of those plea- 
sing illusions of fancy, which sometimes 
haunt our dreams ? Aga'm I start from my 
suspensive reverie, and feel the joyful con- 
viction that I am indeed at liberty to in* 
form my friend that I still cherish for her 
the tenderest sentiments which friendship 
can inspire. But will not Adelaide ask — 
' How then have yon deserted me, Henri- 
etta ?* — Necessity., I reply, has compelled 
me to this act, seemingly so inconsistent 
with my professions.— I have been in the 
power of that abominatble being, thje Che- 
valier Bionville — De Valmont, at the ha- 
zard of losing life and fame, has released 
me. In secresy yfe afterwards lurked in the 
city of Embrun, in the vain hojpe jOf,ina- 
king Adelaide the partner of our flight.— 
The Chevalier de; Valmont has long been 
ignorant to whom he owed' his being. — 
Jii&t at the fnoment when he was on the 

point 
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point of setting out in disguise for St' Vi- 
viers Castle, a venerable^ aged monk rush-' 
ed into the room in which we were con- 
cealed. He confessed himself to be the 
father of De Valmont — he proved the truth 
of this assertion, and used such arguments 
as pei'suaded his astonished and revering 
son topromise to depart with me immedi- 
ately for England ; and bound himself by 
the nrost solemn vows, to use his utmost 
exertions to release you from the power of 
the Marquis, whom the monk has likewise 
informed me, is supposed not to be your 
uncle, although invested as your sole guar- 
dian, with full power to command your 
obedient acquiescence to his will. Soon 
convinced of your own want of means to 
affect your liberation, we, though reluc- 
tantly on your account, consented to has- 
ten our departure, J)ut not without most 
solemnly committing you to the care of 
the monk, whom you will certainly know 
is the Father Bertrand, Ere we departed, 
¥OL. ni. M the 
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the father of my De Valmoat united our 

hands. 

*' Our journey was performed vrith suc^ 
ce$s ; and after having reached Dover in 
^fetyy I cannot seek repose ere I have 
written to you, my friend^, whooe situptioa 
fills my mind with «o much grief,, tha^t,;! 
cannot enjoy the conviotion of my-owa 
safety.— Yet I feel a faint pn^entimeot 
that ^ou will yet escape the power of {that 
monster, to whom the law has. gi veil; toch 
a fatal authority o\er you. 0uce^,in a 
fit . of despair, I hazarded an appeal on 
your behalf to the commandaat of Bm- 
bnin, but he soon returned me a. mof^t 
freezing answer, coldly, but pplitdy as* 
suring me, that it was not possible that the 
Marquis St. Viviers could be called to ac- 
count for any exertion of his just aulbo- 
rity over a young lady so unequivocally ' 
placed under his protection^ especially at 
the representation of a foreign lady, with 
whose country his gracious Monarch had 

just 
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j«st GoiTiraenced a war. Thus . foiled in 
this attempt, I fell into despondency, anfl 
tv^ half distracted, when the father of my 
De'Viailmont arrived to cohsofe me wkh 
fhi6 firm- assurance of using every exertion 
fo'S^^^e you: But I will not say what I 
iAi^e, artdilo endure, when I tremblingly 
' tfiinK fhat^^the power bf your oppressor is 
'no uAliiVifted dnd— ^/' 
'" Here the letter broke off, biit was conti* 
nu€<t1h Ihe^hartd-wHting of Ete Valmonf, 
who Apologized for the abpupfhess of his 
' Henrietta VconcFusioTi,- by sjiyiwj*V f^at she 
• liad been suddenly taten violently il 1 : 6 nd 
' i*ideed the truth of this assertion wa.^ but 
tod evident in the scarcely intelligible^ ]\\i?z 
-Svhich herfremblin;^: hand had traced D-: 
- Vafrtiont then continued to lament his o'Au 
iiiibilily to serve Adelaide, and repeated- ^ 
assured the lovely girl that his father wovM 
not fail in his efforts to releiise her fi j).ii 
the power of the Marquis. 

The perusal of this epistle excited in ::■ j 
bosom of Adelaide all the mingled feeli.ij " 

M 2 c 
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of aflfectionate friendship^ gri^t hope,* 
and fear. That both Henrjietta and De 
Valnjont would have hazarded even theic 
dearest hopes to extricate her from the evils 
that environed Jier, she well knew, ^nd her 
heart confessed tjieir kindness, .while rihe 
knowledge of her friend's illness a(9ict^* 
her ip no, .small degree; but ..Father .fterrr: 
trand had recently ^ssiured her, t^i^jlitHenrib 
etta was weU* - . ,-■ / r- '■ -> ;>-*(«- ■ r. 

This pleasing idea \yas spfif?dilyi«qc;c§e4*); 
ed by reflections on the- singulai? c<>i^u)clr 
of the friar, whose boasted pr,ofessioi>^ of _ 
having the power of saving either hersfdf 
or her lover from the base designs of the -; 
Marquis, she almost suspected to be jasin7)r, 
cere ; stilly as every thought on- this subject 

could but be conjecture^ she endeavoured •' 
to forbear hatrassing her ovyn gij^jby ip-s^ 
dulging a train of doubts and. fear^^wbich 
as they could not possibly fix pp .the^truth^r., 
were not only weak, but criminal — ^^t^ 
alas! as Adelaide sought to fliy^rt her. ,r 
thoughts from perplexing surmises, and 

fix 
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fix them on devotional exercises, ^the dor- 
rtble idea of the Count, her father, having 
been the destroyer of Garcio de Dumont, 
rushed on her miiid, and iinpnessed her 
soul with the most sad and fearful presages 
of the ini pending evils which hovered over 
her 16ver dnd herself. Humbly she wept 
bdl^Ve H^'aven, then, with shuddering ft or- 
TcA^it^tbWcteJly that she liad not as yet ac- 
quainted St. Croix with her own know- 
ledge ^f'thitfhbst dreadful cii^ctifnstance ; 
aAd'With this frightful recdllectibri came 
the cbnvictfon *that ever}' sentiment bfhb- 
nikir and justice should com Jjelhet not" to 
suffer the Count to wed the daughter oii 
scdiicer and murderer. ^ 

•What language can paint the agoni'es 
whicti this re'flectlon created in the bosbrri 
of the TiajiTes^ 'Adelaide/ or describe the 
conflicts of her mind, as the idea of resign- 
ing«ll hope of ever being united to a lo- 
ver so tendierly regarded, became more 
fixed, find recMled all the horror and sliame 

M 3 , which 
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which the sad belief of her father-^ giiilt 
ever inspired in her soul. • ^*> 

To dwell long- on the criminality <if1i 
parent, was, however; by no means cbfr* 
sistent with either the duteous afTectioiiOlf 
moral principles of Adelaide ; and whife 
witW burning tears she bewailed his (com- 
mission ofthe awful deed laid to (lis cJiatgfe 
by the Mariquts, ishe yif alwdys ^UdeaVolhr- 
ed to turn lier thoughts ft-ojft^ the subject 
lest her detestation ^f thie^ erfme shiuld 
lead her t6 forget the re^vrence sha- iwfl 
owed to the author of it, who &om having 
been her earthly p^jent, Was most lin- 
<!oubtedly, notwithstanding his guilt, ea- 
tltled to all the lenity which, filial piety 
ever etijoins. 

# With the pious intention of endeavour- 
ing to forget, if possible, for a moment, 
Whis horrible occasion of her grief, she re- 
* tiirned to the examination of the papers 
'Which Father Bcrtrand had put info her 
hand, the remainder of which she fouiid 

'was a narrative of his own life. 
- ^^Ah!" 
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"Ah !** sighed Adelaide, " I will not at- 
* tempt to read this — Father Bertrand inti^ 
mated that he had committed some crime^ 
which^ if knowD^ must load his son with 
infamy ; and such a tale is not adapted to 
my present state of mind/' • 

She folded up the papery and iconcealed 
lh?n^ in. a private drawer^ when she arpse 
Mid passed the hours^ tili Marcella awoke^ 
in ferycnt prayer. 

: . The inhabitante^of the castle bad not long 
fbeien in motion, when Madame }li\^(dttt 
stalked into the apartments of. Adelaide^ 
who looked so pale^ that her intimation of 
l>eing too iU to converse with, stranger^ 
was not doubted by that lady^ who, how«- 
ever, made a thousand enquiries respecting 
how she really found herself; till at^Ii^ngtJi 
the disgust and displeasure which hdd Ade- 
laide almost silent, became so apparent to 
this vulgar woman, that she started up 
from the chair, and flounced out of the 
room, mutte^^ing a rageful threat which her 
passion rendered unintelligible, but whicli 

M 4 caused 
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caused an im'olitrtfary pang x>f fear to rise 
in the bosom of tlie amiable^ perseciit^fi 
Adebide. \ " 

'* There, Mcidemo!S€lle/ tbefei I told you 
Ivhat 3 fri^tful virago that great tall Ms^ 
dame Villefte is !*' exclaimed MaWellii, 
when she was out of bearfng r '* sh6 Was 
jiiBt ftife same before the Chevaliei* ftitJri- 
vilier loofe her to be hi^-^his-^t5udeic^fe|je'f 
— her father was a low mechanix:, srt Gri* 
noble, and she was the talk df tiirher 
:(reighbourhaod for pride and saucidcfss;'*- 

'<The housekeeper of the aboniinaMe 
Bionville I" mtirmttrtKl Adelaide, in atone 
express»'e of amazement and wbunded 
dignity ; *' artd is it possible that the Mat-' 
' fjuis is vile enough to have introduced such- 
a being-to my society i^'* -^ ^'^' 

"Vile I J^ademoiseHe/' repeated Mat^^ 
cella; "yes, yes, he's vile enough^ta'd© 
<worsc things than that when he takes itiri 
his I>ead ; and Tm sure if I could gel '^cu 
•out of this castle, I would try fo do so; 
Madeinoiselle ; but it does not sigiiify my 
i running 
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^ running the hazard of my, life to no pur- 
pose ; for, as I told you the other day, young 
lady, all the doors are now so fast secured^ 
and all the private outlets so completely 
nailed and walled up, that a mouse could 
not escape ; even the broken part of the 
\tall on the rampart, that we can see from 
this window, is strongly repaired, andcen^ 
tin^Kateset to keep. wa4ch every night — 
why, .if ^n.enemy . was. e;cpected at our 
gates, it cpuld not be worse/*. 

Although Adelaide*\yell knew that the 
castle had undergone considerable repairs 
and improvements, during her short ab- 
sence> yet she. was till thia moment igno- 
rajat that cenlincls nightly paraded the ram- 
parts ;. and now the dread that her visits to 
the turret might have been discovered^ if. 
any of , the g-uards had espied the lamp of 
Father Bejftrand as he led her along the bat- 
tlements, almost inclined her to det^iair of. 
being able to go there alone and* unattend- 
ed ; the parapet of the battlements was: 
much injured rand decayed, and without a. 

>i5 liijht. 
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light to guide her trembling footsteps, she 
WouJd run the hazard of perishing, by fall- 
ing from the lofty top of th^p building into 
the court beneath.-^She shuddered, not at 
the idea of the danger to which she herself 
might be exposed in makiitg an attempt 
to reach the turret, but her terror arose 
from the alarming idea of what her Henry 
wx)uld endure, ishould she meet her deSlh 
under such a circumstance ; and at the evils 
to which he must be exposed while^stiil ia 
the power of the Marquis, who undoubt^ 
edly would 'iiot consider her death, as'any 
motive to induce him to set his prisoner al 
liberty, who, on regainijrig his^ireedoni, 
would enrrploy every possible means of puh 
nishing the author of his troubles^ and 
from whom, as he would consider St. Vir 
viers as the destroyer of his Adelaide,* no 
m^rcy must be expected. To avoid bte 
own Tiiin and disgrace, the Marquis then 
would most certainly doom her lover either 
to death or imprisonment for lifte ; but the 

same line of conduct was also- 4o be looked 

for 
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for from hira^ even if she did succeed in 
again visiting her Henry, pnless the friar 
could accomplish their escape ; and there- 
fore she determined to run every risk in 
obtaining another interview with her belo- 
ved; and in case Father Bertrand'did not 
comie for her at the usual hour, to coura- 
geously brave the supernatural horrors 
which 'reigned in the castle, and the perils 
of the broken battlciments, in her effort 
once more to see the affianced lord of her 
heart. 

While these reflections occupied the 
mind of Adelaide, Marcella brought in the 
breakfast, and arranged the morning re- 
past with more than usjal care — praised the 
excellence of the chocolate — the cakes — 
the fruits, and made every possible effort 
to induce her young lady to relish her 
breakfast; but ere Adelaide had ta?Jted 
her .chocolate, Madame de 6eauvais*swam 
into the room, and languidly throwing 
herself into a chair, near the bedside, on 
which Adelaide now reclined, leaned ovei: 

M 6 Mademoiselle^ 
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Mademoiselle, and ottered a thousand po* 
Hie enquiries after, her health, which wer^ 
answered with evasion and blushes; for 
although Adelaide had resolved to affect an 
appearance of continued indisposition^ she 
was top artless to intimate what she knew 
was not strictly true, without suffering the 
keenest emotions of shame and selfrre- 
proach. Madame de Beauvais readily per^ 
reived that the young lady was much bet- 
ter, but as she. chose- to appear .stilt ex^ 
trcmely indisposed, Madame betrayed no 
doubts on the subject> hut continued facr 
expressions of regard and concem> and 
begged to take her breakfast wfth her ami- 
able Mademoiselle de Monterci. 

All the cares of poor Marcella were thus 
rendered unavailing, for Adelaide became 
so much agitated by the easy, but intrusive 
conduct of Madame de Beauvais, that i^e 
could hardly partake of the breakfast. 

Aladame, however, noticed not her emo- 
tion, but praised the dqjeune ; and, by ex* 
tolltnfi: the -various fruits, &c. endeavour- 

cd,- 
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ci, as she said, io tempt the appetite 6f 
the charming invalid. 

When breakfast was concluded, Madame 
dd Beauvais announced ^an intention of 
continuing vith Adelaide till her recovery 
should no longer require the attentions of 
friendship. 

The abject of her officious cares now 
cok^ly thanked her> and fii*mly declined the 
honour of her attendance. 

. Madame smiled — it was the smile of a 
woman of the world, and it greatly dis- 
pleased Adehide, for it said very plainly, 
.— i'*^ You want to get rid of me." • 

. The words which followed the lady*s 
smile were infinitely more provoking, for 
.fihe said, " You conceive roe to be so much 
the friend of the Marquis, and as so' dissi- 
pated a being, that you think me unwoi:thy 
of your confidence or esteem. — When you 
have seen the world, you will learn to bq 
\e%& fastidious. — The romance of youfeh will 
then be encled, by the conviction that we 
are all (to use a vulgar phrase), no. better 

thaa 
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than w^lsbouW be ; and if yotx deny yoiir 
friendship to all who ate not pcrfectsaint^ 
you must e'en commence female ancho- 
ret.-*— I wish to *rvr yoti. Mademoiselle de 
Monterci^ and you will act wisely m not 
rej ecf ing' my offers of friendfihip. *' 

Adelaide turned from her with an air of 
cold incredulity. 

*^Nay/' continued ''the lady, lowering 
her voice almost to a whisper, ^* do not 
misconceive me J I am not such a hypocrite 
as to offer you my disinterested friendship-^ 
indeed, there h no such thing in existence 
as disinterested friendship/' 

"Forbear, Madame de Beauvais, I en- 
treat," interrupted Adelaide, in a, voice 
which evinced how much she was shocked 
and offended by hearing such opinions:-^ 
'* If what you aver 'were really true, I shot/Id 
grieve at the depravity of human nature, 
but could not f^el inclined to converse on 
such a deplorable fact — 'I beg you to leave 
me to ray repose/' 

^^ Do not.be thu^ iricredulous. Mademoi- 
selle/' 
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selle," said Madame de Beauvais, '' for be 
assured /few kind of incredBlity will ever ex* 
pose you to become the dupe of designers 
and knaves. — But as this topic is tin plea- 
sing, I will drop it; but I cannot depart 
till I have finished making my proposals ; 
if you do not acquiesce^ things must con- 
tinue as they are— *I will be brief and inger 
nuous — It is impossible that you can have 
beheld my sojourning in this detested castle; 
without conjecturing that scHne powerful 
motive baa detained me here. The motive 
has, indeed^ b*cnirresistible-~I am ruined 
— deep play has despoiled roe of, every 
tWng — I lost immense sums last winter at 
Paris — ^the Marquis was there with Bion- 
ville — they are my principal creditors, and 
almost all my estates are mortgaged to 
them. — -The Marquis adores you — he hoped 
my influence would induce you to listen 
to him with patience — and in case I suc- 
ceeded/ he would have pardoned all that I 
am indebted to him. — Alas ! I have failed 
with you*— andinow I have only one more 
'•/ chance 
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chance with the Marquis. — You will not 
willingly marry him — he must expire un- 
less you are his, and therefpre you. Rfljus^ 
he forced to wed him — and on condiiLion 
th%t ^ remain, and will swear, ^along with 
q^\ieY witnesses, that yoit became; v^UinjtaT 
rily his wife, I shall have the restoraMWfOf, 
my mortgaged lands— ;You shudder— ryou 
turn p^]Q-rrmon Dieu l-r-to shudder,^t,.the 
idea of su<:h ^ handsale .man l-r^weU^jl 
cannot be helped-^yo.u dpn*t, like Ihii)7k?. 
and therefore you should not have hini.rr:: 
Agree. ,to $ign an uncond^ional bo^d to 
pay mevsixty thousand livres oti: the ;.day 
that you (;ome . of age, and I on^my pajfit 
will to-morrow night contrive to steal yoii 
out of the castle, and soon place you in. 
safely in the convent of S^nta Catherioa/* 
1 his. most unej^p^ct^ prpppsal. would 
have filled -the mi«4 of Adelaide with un- 
feigned satisfaction, had it beea made by 
any other person than Madame de Beau- 
vais, in wlwse, sincerity the lovely gtrl 
could place but jynall confidence ; tiot 

could 
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cijiild she avdid feeling aukward and di&- 
tl*essed at the idea of entering into any 
atgfecraent with' the sister of her ^ho had 
deprived her unfortunate parent of life — 
^'^t still the situation in which both her 
bcldwd Henry and herself were placed, 
dbniafnded immediate relief; and could she 
reject;"" perhaps, the only means which 
wighi bccitt* of emancipation from the ty- 
ranny^ of the Marquis ? — impossible !--^ 
BesldlA/ there was, she feared, but small 
probability of deriving any essential ser- 
vice from the Father Bertrand, whose fears 
of the power and revenge of St. Viviers, 
fbr some hidden crime, appeared but too 
much to influence his conduct. After a 
few moments hesitation, Adelaide said— 
" Inform me, Madame de Beauvais, whe- 
ther you are acquainted with the particu- 
lars relating to the claims which, the Mar- 
quis St. Viviers assures me I have to the 
name and estates of De Montercii atid we 
can ihen decide how far I can agree to your 
pecuniary demand ? '* 

'' You 
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^' Y)ou ottttimlj do not cli>ubt your 
right'v Mademoiselle!" ' 

'^ r dm undecided what to thmk in this 
respect," said Adelaide; " and yet it cowM 
not have been an artifice/' she men tall j 
added; '^ for St. Croix has expreisaed no 
particular doubts on th>a subject: yet 'tb 
«];igui^r/' she continued^ .»<^w addrvsMng 
Madame de BeauvaJe, ^^very afn^^ttlartbat 
my beloved father never onee mentioned 
to njie that he had a rrghtto any olbortiaaii 
than that of St. Viviers.". 
' '''Singular as your father's silence on 
this, bead may appear^ 'tis nevertheless cer^^ 
tain, that the Marquis, your guardian^ has 
brought forward undeniable proofs that 
^ our father waift really the son of the ba^ 
nibbed Count de JVfonterci ; and by Kke- 
wise producing a will tnadeby your father 
some time prior to his setting oflT for Lis- 
bon, and in which you are so completely 
left to his guardianship, that I believe you 
-Will find no possibility of escaping from 
iris power, unless you aecept n^y offers, 

he 



kejifis hitherto tso well succeed^ in^I hia 
|ltfins> that it must require more manage* 
l^^lrand.flrt than. you po^stsnto^ be dble to 
d^cat)hi(»'pre$ent intentions. '' 
V .There was too much truth in lh€ reprct 
sentatiom.of Madame de B^auvais^ for Ade^) 
InlMe not to perfectly acquiesce in her opi-^ 
xiions; and now tremblingly indulging a 
bo^Giof isoonifinding her^lf and Si. Croi& 
at libertyi she intimated to Madame de 
Bea^ovais. her readiness to zgree to her pro-^ 
pbsals. . ' 

'''The lady exultingly received her assent, 
saying-r-'' Now you have acted prudently. 
Mademoiselle, and have saved yourself^ 
foir the Marquis has so firmly persuaded the 
King that your arfTectiops are bestowed 
wholly upon himself, that he has really ob-» 
tained the Monarrh's permission to mslke 
. you his bride; judge then whether he'will 
tiot have reoourse to any measures which 
can make you his, rather than become the 
object of the King's vengeance, who would 
assuredly not fail to punish his temerity 

and 
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and falsehood^ should you not become hi$ 
wife. But as you have assented to my pro* . 
posals, you ran have nothing now todread*. 
I shall immediately take the necessary istepa , 
to procure the bond — Villette is my Friendi 
nnd agent in tbjs business — he will advance : 
me tTie money, and take your security for 
the repayment when you come.of agf>/- ■ 

'*. Villette! Villette !'' said Adelaide.-^ ■ 
''and are you not afraid to .trust s^ch.a;. 
man ?*' o «.*;.. ;> 

''Oh, no/' replied Madanie, " the. ugly 
little wretch has taken it into his.h^ to!' 
fall most desperately ia love %vith me, and; 
as he is immensely rich, I shall fayouf hiia n 
with my hand, as* he will instantly dispose 
of that hideous gawky mistress who bears:.!! 
his name. Your escape is certain, for i|:;- 
will be managed by . Villette, whom lov^ 
has mad^ a traitor to 'the M^r^uis. . And: 
assuredly I long to fly from tbia. horrid, den : 
of mystery and terror — ipy senses are. air :• 
most lost, by remaining here so ,Jong.-7-^l *: 
cannot think what St. Viviers caabav.e done. 

-to 
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to thatold woman whom he lately buried, 
for all this confusion is attributed to her 
troubled spirit.^ — I have not, however, seen 
any thing jH, hut I have heard eflough to 
make liic wish myself^a thousand leagues 
from the eiecrable place ; and, to confess, 
the truth, vou owe no small gratitude to 
this spirit, as I own it has had no little in- 
fluence in driving me from hence. But t|\e 
morning is wearing away quickly, and I 
can no longer remain here without suspi- 
ciot|i*^I mustj therefore^ bid you adieu. 
Mademoiselle — in the evening I shall visit 
you again, to fix the time of our signing 
and departure.-^Adieu ! be silent." 

Madame de Beauvais now retired, leav- 
ing Adelaide in a state of the most painful 
surprise and perplexity. 

Although rejoiced by the prospect of 
speedy escape^ fbr Adelaide doubted not 
but that Madanfe and her old lover would 
equafUy aid in the deliverance of the Count 
5t. Croix, when they should be informed 
pf hiskituatioDj still the lovdy maidexpe-^ 

rienced 
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nenctd the most distressing ailxifety;'^arid 
dome doubts of the people with whom ^he 
was entering into so serious en^^eritehts, 
and in whom she was on the poirit of pla- 
cing the utmost confidence, oecaslotuclty 
rose in her mind, and created the Htti^tv 
urgent desire of seeing Father Bertrand, 
and consulting with him — with what delight 
then did she hear in about an hour after- 
wards^ that the father was waiting in the 
antichamber, and desired to see her. She 
could scarcely believe it possible ; and ha- 
ving risen from her couch, and finished the 
arrangement of her dress-, ^with so much 
eagerness and hurry, as betrayed to Mar- 
celia that she had some deep interest in 
hastening her interview with the friar, 
Marcella's curiosity was excited, and feel- 
ing vexed at her lady's want of confidence 
in her, she resolved to learn by listening, 
what she could not hope to be confiden- 
tially informed of. No sooner, therefore, 
had Adelaide entered the anti-room, where 
the friar waited, and had closely «h«t the 
5 door 
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door leading into the interior rooms, thai) 
JMarcella knelt down, and as neither the 
father npr her lady spoke very low. she at 
'. length gleaned enough to gratify the blam- 
able spirit of curiosity wbidnvaw filled her 
heart- 
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